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[4DYV ERTISEME 


TO THE 


{READE 


'D 7 Jong Preſeri ription ab out 4 
F , of mind, the next Leif 78 
4 the Title Pa — claims an. } 
EeisTLE to the R EADER - mY | 
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Þad te Projet once in my' own 
Phonghts too: But the Market ts * 
Ehominably foreſtall d tr eady with. * 
"all manner of excuſes for Prinin dl 
.t0a1 I could not poſſibly contrive One, ? L 
| : FE: A2. that 3 
1014934 


E, Advertiſement 

F that would look, any thing New :| 
'2 And befides T never found, amongſt 
E all the EvisTtiEs that 1 bavel ; 
q read , * 


#bat the beſt Rethorick in 'em| 
F could. perſivade. me to have a better) 
F ik of the Books for Their 47 | 
L 1 am apt to believe the reſt of Man 

| kind much of my humour in this par-| 


4 F ticular , and therefore do bere ex 
v4 theſe few Reſults of my many 
Idle hours, to the Mercy of the Vide 
T Vorld, quite guiltleſs of Addrels 
or Ceremony: And that Reader 
F  wbo will not believe I bad fame tollera 

| | > Rn 
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The #5 muſt pardon me, if Iprofcſs,. 


ON THE 
ExczLirient Porws 
OF MY * 

 Moft Worthy Freind. 8 
Mr. THOMAS FLATMAN. fy 
Ou happy 1/ie of a happy yit, OF ÞF+ 
V 

Y 


As ever yet in charming numbers writ, 
Welcome into the Light, and may we be, 


Worthy ſo happy a Poſterity. : 
Welong have will't for ſomething ac : ; 


But ne re till now knew rightly what it meant : r + 
For though we have been gratifi d tis true, , |[Þ 
From Several hands with things both fine and zem, M 

A 


Cd 


os 


That'tili this time the over+teeming prels 


0: 

Ne ſet out Poeſy info truea dreſs: Bhs 

Nor is it all, tohavea ſhare of wit, ui 

There muſt be judgement tooto manage it 5 T 

For Fancy'slikea rongh, but ready Horſe, FP 
Z Whol. 


hoſe mouth is govern'd more by 5k! thanforce 3 
frerein (*»y Friend) you do a Maiſiry own, 
f not particular to you alone , 


| FYetſuch atleaſt as to all eyes declares 

*- [Your Pegaſus the beſt performs his Ayres. 
| Your 24ſe can humour all her ſabjeatsſo, © 
| That as we read we do both feeland know i 
3 And the moſt firm impenetrable breaſt 


7 With the ſame paſſion that you writ's poſleſt. 
Your Lines are Ryles, which who ſhall well obſery© 


Sha!l even in their errors praiſe deſerve : 
The boyling youth, whoſe blood is all on fire, 
Puſh't on by Vanity, and hot deſire, 


> | May learnſach condufthere, men may approve 
And not excuſe, but even applaud his love, 
} 0vid, who made an 4 AT of what toall 
Is in it ſelf but too too natural, 
Had he butread your verſe, might there have ſeen 4 
The {ile of which his Precepts ſhould have beers 4 
And (which it ſeemes he knew not): learnt from 
thence A 4 To I 


E” '0 orecoudle frailty dt Srbanee. 


l: - And never be debanchr but better bred, 
A ' For without love, Beauty would be _ no price, 
E And dulzeſs, than deſtre's a greater vice, 


\ Tewr greater ſubje&s with ſuch force are writ 
So full of Sinewy ſtrength, as well as wit, 

# That whenyoy are Religious, our Divines 

| May emulate, but nat reprove your lines. 

J And when 0 reaſon, zhere the learned Crew 
& May learn to ſpeculate, and ſpeak from you. 
3 - Tox no Prophane, no obſcene language uſe 

EF To ſmut your Paper Of aefile your Muſe, 

Tour gayelt things, as well expreſ#, as meant 

' Arecqually both 2yezzt, and Innocent. 

| But your Pindarick. Odes indeed are ſuch 

'- That Pindar's.Tyre from his own skilful touch, 
Ne'te yeilded ſuch an Harmony, nor yet 
EG keep ſuch time on lo anequal feet. 

So by his own generous confeſſion 


F The 1 ove' you Write, Virgins and Boyes may read, 


FI», Ms 


4 "w = a IES OE. > 34s 2 : TY ” 
; f AT ITO. ts, Gn » n 
: CAMS. . \ 5 TOM 9 IRS = 22 bo T 
5 Ds: 4 ES > ES 2 41 [A 
Ro ee Kane Þ ; "IX 9 IS 4 - ”% 
168% MY L - e: 


"| 


Great 7 afſo by Guarigi was out done: 
'A nd (which in Coppying ſeldome does belal) 
The Edype's better than th Original. 

But whilſt your Fame I labour to ſend forth, Pt 
| By theill doing it I cloud your worth, 7" 
In ſomething all manknid unhappy are, _ 


And yon as mortal too muſt have your ſhare 3 
4 Tis your misfortune to haye. found a frierd, þ 
q Who hurts and injuries where he would commend , 

7 Butlet #4zs be your comfort, that your Bayes "4 
Shall flouriſh green, mauger an ll conch't Praiſe. 
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$ 


| Mr: THOMAS FLATMAN 


FE upon the publication of. his : 


POEMS. 


[| 


S when a Prince his Standard.do's erect 
And calls his Subjects to the Field, 
From ſuch as early take his fide, 
And readi] ily cbedience yield, 
Heis inſtructed where he may ſuſpe&, 


=. 
E And where he ſafely may confide ; 


So.mighty Friend |! 

\ I hat you may ſce 
A perfect evidence of Loyalty, 
_ _Nobnſfinefs I pretend ; 


— ESR, 


My ſelf I diſengage 
; Frum a!l th* Incumbrances of humane lite, - 
| From nouriſhing the ſinful peoples ſtrife, | 
\l And the nc weaknelſles of Age. 


F'% 


- 


UE NTT, Ha eu ans 
NN Irovt 


: | Domeſtique Care, the minds Incurable diſeaſe - 

I amreſoly'd I will forget, : 

Ah! couldI hope the reſtleſs pain, 
Would now intirely ceaſe, 

And never more return again, 

: My thoughts I would in other order ſet 

By more than proteſtations I would ſhow 

Not the Sum total only of the debt 

But the particulars of all low. * 


771 


This I would do: But what will our deſire avail 
Vhen Active heat and vigor fail ? 
'Tis well thou haſt more youthful combatants thanl, 
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E ohe able to protelt thy janibctality ; 
- TfEnvy ſhould attaque thy ſpotleſs name, 
= (And that attaque's the beſt of things 

9 And into Rigid Cenſare brings 

# The moſt undoubted Regiſters of Fame) 

i | Their Artillery let them diſpence, 

8... Peircing wit and Murd' ring Eloquence, 


Ir 


Noble conceit and manl y Sence, 


6: Charming Numbers let 'em ſhine. 

: oy And dazle dead inevry line 

\* The Moſt malicious of thy foes, 

Though Hell itfelf ſhould offer to oppoſe ; 

I (thy decreepit Subject) only can relign 

The little life of Art is left, to ranſome thine: : 
F ambling $as bad in Poetry, 


> + 
oo 


And as Ridiculous, as'tis in Gallantry : 
But if adart[ may prevent, 
Which at my Friend's repute was mean t 
_ Let them then dirett at Me 5 
_ By dying info juſt a Wy 


WV 


 Tpoſſibly may ſhare | » 

Ia thy Infallible _ 
But deareſt ped - Ho 

| (before it be too late) : 

Letus a while expoſtulate, 

What heat of ' Glory call'd you on, 

: Your learned Empire toextend 

Beyond the limits of your own dominion? 

At home, you-were already crown'd with bayes : 

Why forreign Trophies do you ſeek to raiſe? 


aw © 


Poets Arcand's have of Government, 
And tho? the Homagers of your own continent 
Out of a Senſe of duty do ſubmit, 


Yet Publick Print, a | jealouſly creates 
And intimates a lay'd defi ign 
\ Unto the Neighb'ring Potenta tes. f 
Now i into all your ſecrets arts they pry; ©. cr 
Bs And weigh each hint by rules of PE 3 
Dfteaſive Leagues they twiae, 


2 In Councels, Rota's, and Cabals they ſit, 
Each Petty Burgeſs thinks it fit 
_ The Corporation {ſhould combine, 
_ Againſt the Univerfal 2ozarchy of Wat, 
| And {t:1zght declare for quite abjuring it. 
AV. o IP 
Hencethen muſt you « prepare for an Invaſion ? 
Tho not from ſuch as are reclaim'd by Education 
In the main points all Exropean Wits agree, 
_ All allow Order, Art, and Rules of Decency, 
And to beabſolutely perfe&t 2 ne're was yer 
A Beanty ſuch, or ſuch a Wit. 

1 fear the Pagan and the Barbarous, 
| ANation quite the Antipodes tousz 
The Infidel unletter d Crew (I mean) 
Who call that onely.wit, 

' Which is indeed but the Reverſe of it 3 
Creatures in whom civility ne're ſhone, - 
But C unto Nature's contradiction) 

It is their Glory to beſo obſcene, 
 YouPd think the Legion of the unclean 
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| from the Swfoc. (to which -Wy were con» 


demn'd) releas'd, | k 
And had theſe veryer Swine Chen them ) poſleſt, b 


V I. 
If theſe ſhould an advantage take 


And on thy fame a depredation make, 


\Þ You muſt ſubmit to the unhappineſs; :. (Art, 
Y; Theſe are the common Enemies of our Belief and 
10n — And by hoſtility poſlelt 


The World's much greater part : 
All things with them are meaſur'd by ſucceſs: ; 


If the Battle be not won 3 
If the Author do not Sell; 


| Into they'r dull capacities it will not ſink, 
They cannot with deliberation think 
How bravely the Commander led them on, 
No nor wherein the book was written well : 
When, ('tis a thing impoſlible to'do,) 
He cannot find his Army courage, {Sir)nor you 
Your Readers, learning, wit, and Judment tvo. 
RT. 
+ ©- 


TO MY 


FrxignD I 
Mr. THOMAS FLATMAN 4 
vT 


On the Publiſhing of theſe his Poems, 


ay 


Et not (my Friend) hy incredulous Sceptic 
Man 


Diſpute what Potent Art and Nature can ! T, 
Let him believe, the Birds that did Bemoan Ai 

The loſs of Zeuxis Grapes in Queru'lous Tone, IP! 

Were Silenc'd by a Painted Dragon, found 

A Teleſme to reſtrain their chatt'ring ſound, 


And that one made a Aiſtris could inforce 
A Neighing ſigh, Ev'n from a Stallion Horſe! 


Let old Tizzanthes now unveil the Face Þ 

Of his 4trides, thou'ltgive Sorrow grace ! T 

Now may. Parrhaſtus let his Cartain ſtand ! 7 

And great Protogenes Take off his Hand ! =. T 
a For 


| Fo or. £2 that Lying e Erteteand Liftamios : 

Have told us of, 7 hoy (only Thex) mais &s ire.” 

And all the Miracles which they could ſhow, * 

Remain no longer. Faith , but Science now, 

Thou doſt thoſe things that no man elſe durſt doy? 

Thon Paint ft the lightning, and the A | 

he Soul and Poice TROED Ns 
Thou'lt make T7; whe, Jews,with Romani wy * , 

conſent, 

To Break the Second'great commutibui : 

And them perſwade an Adoration giv'n 

n Pilture; will as Grateful be to Heav'n 

As one in Metre; Th Art is in Exceſs z 

But yet thy ingenuity: makes it leſs, 

With Pex and Perc;l thou doſt all ont ſhine, 

In Speaking Pi@urt, Poeſy Diyine. 


A #7 


Poets, Creators are | You make us Know RB 

Thoſe are Above, and Dread choſe are Below 5 

E gt. tis no Wonder yolu ſuch things can Dare 

Thar Painter, Poet, and A Prophet ares £ <IP E 
A The © I 


Or 


” of 


Fr 
2 


S gt 
CY. 


He 
F 


- The Stars themſelves, think it no ſcorn to be 


- 


Plac'd;. and Direted in their Way by Thee. 


' Thou Knoweſt their Virtue, and their Scituationf 
The Fate of Years, and every great Mutation, Fi, 


With the ſame Kindneſs let +hew look on Earth ; 
A when they gave thee firlt zhy happy Birth ! 
The ſober Saturn AſpedFes, Cinthia bripht., E 
Religning Hers, togive us thy New Light. 

The Geatle Venus Roſe with Mercury, | 
(Preſageof Softeſ in thy Poeſy) Y | | 


And Joveand Mars in Amicable Trize W is 
Do {till give 8p3rit to thy Poliſh'd Line, mu 
Thou mayſ# do what thou wilt without control YB: 

' Onely thy ſelf and Heau'n can Paint thy Souls | Fr 
- | [f 


Fran. Darnarp. 


S 
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TO HIS 


7 * * 


1445 


Esreems vt "RIENDS 


THOMAS FLA TAX | 


Ke the publiſhing 7 bit” _ 
POEMS. I 


; yy Poems (Friend) « come on the 'publick 
+ m_ oF | ale n ags 
| Bina Debauch'd, and a Centorivas Ages" = £ 
{Where nothing 1 now is connted Sradant W478, 
] But what” S Prophane, Obſcene, or *s Bad asity- ! 
DBForour great Wits, like Gallints of the tinies,. - : 
q And ſuch they are ) Court onely thalls Looſe 
"| Rhimes,” | 
Which like their Miſſes Packt BE ns” Are 5 
But ſcorn what Vertyousi is, and truely F alrz,, , 
Sach as your Maſeis, who with Careful Art 4 
For all but ſuch, hath wiſely tram'd a Part; | 3 


"on 2) -"= 


One 


* 


_ One while (nethinks) Under fome Glivh ; 
" © Shiite. - | 

I ſes the Melancholy Lover laids 

=” Pleaſing himſelf i in tha his Penſive Fit © 

np __-With what you have on ſuch Occaſion writ: 

4 Sother while q methinks ) l ſeem to Hear 
'Mongl(t thoſe, who ſometimes will-unbend the 


; | ODEs. 
And ſteal themſelves out from the buſte Throng, 
Your pleaſant Songs in folemn Conſort _ 
Hgain (methinks I ſeethegrave Divine © 
Lay:by his.other. Books, to look on thine, 
An&fronr thy ſerious and Divine. Re View 
"See what our duty is, and his own too. 
Vet worthy. Friend, you can t but Gueſle Wh 
Joo - | n 
Is thi to paſs on what you 've writ by ſome; Y 
But there are others, now yoxr Book Comes forth, 
i Who (I am Sure) "= prize it as 'tis- worth, 


to know i it fully fraught with Szaple ware, 
ch as the Works of the brave Cowh are, 

od 'mongſt eur rareſt Engliſh Poexzs, Thine 

ext urito His;-immortally ſhall ſhine, 


Ri1icn, Ngweoour Tt: 


8 = —— 
- 
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TO MY : 
Ns Fxienp 


1 Mr. THOMAS FLATMAN 
J pon the publiſhing of this 
POEMS. ; 


Þ Ude, and unpoliſht as my bines can be, 
Imuſt ſtart forth into the world with Thee, 
* That which, yet Private, did my wonder Fnaile, - 


i Now” tis made PybJiqr” challenge's my praiſe - 
E Such Miracles thy charming Verſe cando, 
| Where re it goes, It draw's me with it too, 
* Thisisa kind of Birthday to thy Muſe! 
_ pypal with delight I cannot chule 
* Butbid Her Welcome to the Light, and tell, 
— How much I value what is writ ſo well; 
; | Tho! Thou reap'ſt no advantage by my Rhime, 
| More than a Taper he] you the Day to ſhine. 


Thus 


; thus] in dull Pomp do 5th Feply Coach attend 


Fo pay reſpett to ſome departedfriend ! [ 
The difference of Regard in this do's ly, 
Fbat Honours Duſt, Mine that which cannot Dy : 
For what can blaſt the lJabours of thy Pen, 
hile wit and vertne areallow'd by men? 
'Thou entertain'{t the world with ſuch a feaſt 
5o cleanly and ſo elegantly dreſt, | 

So ſtor'd with laudable varieties 

As may a modeſt Appetite ſuffice 3 

Vho ever is thy Guelſt is ſure to find 


Ponething or other that may pleaſe his mind: 
Sometimes in pioxs flames thy Muſe aſpire's 
BHerboſome warm'd with ſupernatural fires 3 

[n noble flights with Pizdar, ſoar's above j 
Dallie's ſometimes with zot-;zzdecent Love, 
herce down into the Grave doe's humbly creep, 
And rznders Death deſirable as Sleep. 

The Dehnonair, the Melancholy Heer 

Find natter for their mirth, eaſe for their Care. 

= a4 Eaſie 


| Loh ic * uy Verk, Clean thy Copreanions are, - 


b, I Neicher tov proud, Nor too familiar.. £7 SIO 
Since ſach Provigon's 5 made. for all that come, 
- Hemuſt be ſqueamiſh that goe s Empty home 3 5 2 
'f Theſe Refed ions cannot do him 200d, 


; "Th cauſe his ff JA omacks vitious, not the Foog, 


4 . 


5 TO THE 


UTHOR 


ON HIS 


LR 


_ Excellent Poems. 


| GTrange Magick of thy wit and ſtile _ , 
Vhich to their griefs mankind can Reconcile! 
V 7hilſt thy Philander' s tunefal voice we hear 
| + - Condoling our diſaſtrous ſlate, & _ 

Toucht with a ſenſe of our hard fate, _ 

/ .. Weigh perhaps.or drop a tear. 7 
ut he the mournful Song ſo ſweetly ſings, 
hat more of Pleaſure thenRegret.it brings 

_.. gh ſuch' beco minggrief. . 
4 | The Trojan Chiet © 
Troy's Conflagration did relate, 
Vhilft ev'n the ſuff. Ters Jnthe Fire drew near___ 
And with agreedy' ear -- 
Pexgur'd the ſtory of their OWD ſubverted ſtate, 
| "Kind | 


=” T * 


Y i&tnd Heayn (as to her darling Son) to Thee 
3B A double Portion did impart, 

l  AGift of Painting and of Poey : 

| - But for thy Rivalsin the Painters Art, 

| If well they Aepreſer, they can effect 

; No more, nor can we moreexpect, 


© But more then this Thy happy Pencils give; 

"Thy draftshye more then Repreſentative, 

1 For, if wel credit our own eyes, they Live ! 
 Ah/ Worthy Friend con'dſt Thou maintain the 
State 


Of what with ſomuch eaſe thou do'ſt Creat, T 
JF We might Refle& on Death with Scorn ! FG 
But Pictures like th' Originals decay! 1 
| Of Colours Thoſe conſiſt, and theſe of Clay; F'* 


Alike Compoas'd of Daft, to Duſt alike Return ! 


TIL 


Yet tis otir Happineſs to ſee 
Oblivion, Death, and adverſe Deſtiny 
Encountred, Vanquiſt'd, and diſarm'd by thee, 
_ Forif thy pencilsfail,. | 
Change thy artillery 

And Thourt ſecure of Victory, 
Employ thy Qz7// and thon ſhalt ſtill prevail. 
I he Grand Deſtroyer, greedy Time, revexes 

Thy Fancy 's Imag'ry, and ſpares 
p The meaneſt things that bear 
| Tit Impreſlion of thy Pens * 
Tho? courſe and cheap their natural »##al were, 
Stampt with thy verſe he knows th are ſacred, then« 
le knows them by that Chara@er to be 
Predeſtinate and ſet a part for Immortality; 


IV. 


"et f native Luſtre in thy Theams appear, 
, Improy'd 


3 Improv'd by thee it ſhines more clears 
| Or if thy Sabje@'s $ void of naive Light, 
Z , Thy Fancy need but dart a beam | 

3 Toguild thy theam, 20 

; And make the rude mgſe beautiful and bri ight;. 

F ' Fhou vary oft thy Strains, but {ti} _ 

3 Succeſs attends each ſtrain 2 -- 

4 Thy verſe is always as lofty : as the Hill, 

_ Or pleaſant astheplain. 

- How wellthy Muſe the Paſtoral Song 1 improves Y- 
| Whoſe Nyrophs and Swains are intheir Loves, 


' As Innocent and yetas Kind as Doves. 

- Bat moſt She moves our Wonder arid delight, 

| When She performs her looſe Pindarick flight, 

L " Ofitotheir outmoſt reach She will extend 

; Her towring Wings to ſoar on high, 

And then by juſt degrees deſcend © 

Oftin a ſwitt ſtrait Courſe:She glides, 
bliquely oft the air divides, 


id oft with wanton play hangs hov'ring inthe {kY.. 
Whilk 


2 . [ 
25 ==. 
— 
E I, 


IR 


= 
<W. 
= 


"Mm 
' Whilſt Senſe of duty into my antes Muſe = 
Thy ambition wou'd infuſe * 1 
To mingle with thoſe Ny»phs that Homage pay, | 
And wait on  Thine in her Triumphant way, 
'Defet of merit checks her forward pride, 
And makes her dread t approach thy Chariot fide - 
"For *twere at leaſt a rude Indecency 
(if not Profane ) t appear 
At this Solemnity, 
"Crown'd with no-Lawrel(as others are) 
"But this ſhe will preſume todo, 
' At diſfance to attend the ſhow, 
FX Officiouſly to gather of 
The Scatter'd Bayes, if any drop | 
Fr rom others Ti empler, and with thoſe 
A plain Plebrian Coronet compoſe. 
This, as Four Livery, ſhe'd wear, to hide 


© 
q _ Hes Nakedneſs, not gratifie her Pride ! E- 
| | Such 


Such was the Verdant dref; 
Which the Offending Pair did frarie 
| Of platted Leaves, not to ExPreſs 
_ Their Pride ith" Novel-gatb, but to conceal thi 
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ſhame 


TO MY 
Dranr FxienD 


| Mr. THOMAS FLATMAN | 
upon the publication of bis A 
"POEMS. 'Y 
PINDARIQUE ODE, 1 


2:5 I : | 
Ithin the haunted thicket, where 


= \ \ The feather'd Choriſters are met to play 3 3 


And celebrate with voices clear, 
And accents ſweet, the praiſe of May: 
The 0#zel, thruſp,and ſpeckled Lark, 
And Philomel, that loves the dew and dark: 
'Thelſe (#he i»ſprred throng ) 
In zumbers ſmooth, and ſtrong 
' (4. Adorn their zoble Theme withan immortal Song, © 
While, Woods, and Vaults, the brook and neighz b: 
bouring hill, 
Repeat the varied cloſe, and the melodious Trill, * 
= Here .. | 
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\ bers fealt your ears, ND q TIC oye” | v 
:Wander, and ſte one of the lefſer frie 
Under a leaf, or,ona dancing twig, Tt 
Ruffle his painted feathers; and {00k big, 
Pirk up hiftayle, and kop Between... 
_ The boughs 3 by moving, only to be ſeen, | 7 
"Perhaps his troubled breaft he prunes,” 

.As he doth meditate on his tunes «© | 
At laſt (composd ) his little head he rears. 


Towards (what he ſtrives to imitate. J Abd 
_. Opbeard; © 1 
* And chirpirg then beging] is beſt” It 
Falls on to Pipe among the reſt; -. 
- Deeming that all's ot worth a raſh, : 

- Without bzs Whiſtle "”= the buſh. | of 
| & © 6 di 
T 


The "URN? ſound did reach m y ear, 


Mn: That eechod Thy clear ware, - $624 

Which all muſt know, whoe're.did heat, _. ho 

_— Cowley or Orinda's fame : 

f heard the Gemins,) with. furpriziog Grace, | 
Would viſit us wit h his fair ot-ipripg, gay 


As is the morning {privg] in May > 


' 


But faires much and of immortal r race. 
vw 


Delighted great! Ys 2 as I Liſt ning "YN | 

The ſound came from each corner of the wood » 
It both the ſorubs, and Cedaxg ſhak't, 

And my drowſy Muſe awak't; . . — 
Strange, that the ſarind. ſhould be lo facill; 
| Thathaditspaſage through a Quit. 
Then] reſolv'd Thy praiſes to rehearſe, | 
The wonders of Thy Pen, among the Croud 
. of thy learn'd Friends that ſo ſing ſo loud: 


T Bot” twas not to be ſung, OT reach tin verſe. 
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| Defiſting therefore I tmuſt only ſend 
My very kind well wiſhes to my Frien: 
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O the memory of the W——_— Orind, 
Pindarique Ode. xv. \ Page F. 

e Review. fo Dr. W.S. Pindarique Ode, 7 

wo #25 worthy friend Mr, Sam. Woodford ow his ex- 
_ cellent verſion of the Pſalms. Pindarique Ode, "18 

1 the Death of truly valiant George Duke” of Al- 


d A 
__ 


bemarle, Pijndarique Ode. 22 
The Retirement, Pindarique Ode made in the Hime of 
the great ſuckneſſe 166 5. I Fr 
f ranſlated out of a Part of Petronius Arbiter. $ hs. 
ricon. | SEES '35 
$a Thonh of Death. | WIN FI Ji 
WE b(alm 39, verſes ath, and 5th. 43 4 
Hymne for the Morning. HTS 44 3 
dnthent for the evening A 
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* Death, «Song: FAT 
_ Happy Man. 
- — "On Mie Jobntor' $ fberelSBipark, 
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E Far thoughts. | 

x Againſt Thoughts, 

I ADoomes day Thought. 

2 FVirtas Sola manet, cetera Mort erin. 
Tranſated. EE 
 ®#ſalmihe'i5 paraphr d 

| Job. | 

- Nudus Redibo, 

2 An Elegy 0n the Earl of Sandwich. 
F 7 Epitaph on the Earl of Sandwich. 
F Paſtoral. | 


the Miſtake. 
The Incredulows.. 
Weeping at parting, Song... 


52 
56 
61 
65 
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FR Deperate Lover. 
Fr The F atigne, a Song. | | I 
49 The Reſolve, Song. 2 62M 
50 Love's Bravo, Song. .. "0 '92 {| 


J2 The Expettation, Song. 5; CI 97; 
56 Coridon converted, Song. + | DIS 34 


61 The Humonriſt, Song. ons "0 iv 95 
65 Padeing Beauty, Song. = ""'M : 9s 
67 4 Dialogue, Cloris aud Parthenitla, 2 I "97 ; 
69 4 Dialogue, Orpheus and Earidice. == wy '99 4 
7 The Batchelor's Song, ; Ws 3 | bo "xox © 
Uh, The Batchelor s Song, Second part. "5 "= For | 
75 Advice to an olds man of” 63 abou fo r_ 4G #P. of : 3 
 þ "16. Song. ng hi, oz. -A 
7 The Slight, Song. = - _ I _—_ ; 

*he Penitent, Song. dans a BID 10 s 3 


The Defiance, Song. y TY 1-0 —_ "$67 


The Whim, Song. | | - > hog 
The Renegado, Songs © ri - 


"2 
of 
8; the Surrender, Songs AE > DO 
8 
& : 
a Phillis _ } 


us Malecontunt Song. lo | 
Kia Indifferent, Song- PO I44 
- The Harbour, Song- \ - ' I15 


The Unconcerxed, Song. | x16 
5 Immove able, Song, © — «+ 217 


The Wiſh, Song, | I 16 
| The Cordial made in the year 1 6 5 7. = Us xc 
E Eiadon on Delia ging, Song. . 122 
L. the Advice, Souge I23 
E go. Mr.Sam. Auſtin of Wadham Col, Oxon os hi 
M — of unintelligible Poems. I2; 
Fahey mis Friend Mr. William F aithorn on hi 

. Book of Drawing, Etching, and Graving, | 12 
4 | " the Commentaries of Meſlre Blaire de Montluc , 
* . Tothe worthy Tranſiator Charls Cotten JE : 12g 
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2 — CharaGer of a Belly God Catius & Horace. T3 1 
B The Diſappointed, Pindarique Od 0des | | 
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2 © To the memory of the incompa-' © * 


21 rable OxINDaA —.' 4 
2 1.4 
bi  Pindarique Ode. 

[25 Stanza I. | 

bi - ll Long Agieu to all that's bright, 

2 | Noble or brave in woman: kind 3 

uc ' Toall the Wonders of their wit, | 

24  AndTrophiescf their mind : 

30 The glowing heat of th holy fire is gone : 

2: Toth Altar, whence 'twas kindled, flown 


There's nought on earth, but aſhes left behind; 
E'r fince the amazing ſound was ſpread 
Orinda's dead. 
B = | every 
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Every ſoft ang fragrant word, 

All that language could aftord ; 

'  Everyhighandlofiy thing | 
That's wont to ſet the Soul on wing, 


No longer with this worthleſs world would tay - 
Thus, when the death of the great Pax was told, 


A long the ſhore the diſmal tidings rol'd ; 
The leſſer Gods their Fanes forſook, 
Confounded with the mighty ſtroke, 

They could not over live that fatal day, | 

But ſigh'd and groan'd their gaſping 0racles awa) 


| 


How rigidare the Laws of Fate ! 
And how ſevere that black decree / 
No ſublunary thing is free, 


 Butallmuſt enter th' Adamantinre Gate : 


Sooner, or later muſt we come 


To Natures dark retiring Room: 


And yet tis pity, Isit not? 


POEMS. \3J 
The Learned, as the Fool ſhauldiie, ; 
One, full as low, as t'other op | 

Together blended'in the general lotl : 
Diſtinguiſh't only from the common. Crond 
'F By an hing'd Coffin or a Hol gnd Shroud 
!, | Tho Fame and Honour fpeak them ne 'rfo loud. 
Alaſs 0rinda! even Thou! 
| Whoſe happy Verſe made athew live, 
: And certainmmortality could give, 
| Blaſted are all thy blooming glories now, 
al The Laurel withers.o're thy brow : 
| Methinks it ſhould diſturb Thee to conceive 
That when poor I, this artlefs breath reſign, 
| My duſt ſhould have as. much of Poetry:as thine ! 
I 11 ; 
Too ſoon we languiſh with defire, 
Of what we never could enongh admire. 
Ontk' billows,of this world ſometimes we riſe, 
So dangerouſly high, 
We are to Heaven too nigh: 
B 2 


POEMS. 


When all in rage, 
(Grown hoary with one minute's age,) 
The very ſelf-ſame fickle wave, 
- Which the entrancing Proſpe& gave, 
Swoln toa Mountain, finks into a Grave. 


Too happy Mortals if the Powers above, OO 
As merciful wonld be, Ep T 
And eaſe to preferve the thing we love; T 
As in the giving they are free! |; 


But they too oft delude our wearied eyes, 

They fix a flaming ſword 'twixt 0s and Paradiſe ! 

A weeping evening blur's a ſmiling day, 

Yet why ſhould heads of gold have feet of Clay? 

Why ſhould the man that wav'd th' Almighty wand [Ne 
That led the murmuring Croud 
- By Pilar and by Cloud, 

Shivering a top of Aery Piſga ſtand 


Onely to ſee, but never, never tread the Promeis 


(Lan Ve 


Throw! Wi 


\ 


POEMS. 
EV: 
| Throw your ſwords and gantlets by 
You daring Sons of War ! 
You cannot purchaſe e'r you die 
One honourable ſcar, 
Since that fair hand that guilded all your Begid ; 
That in Heroick numbers wrote your praiſe; 
That you might ſafely ſleep in Honours bed, 
It ſelf alaſs 1s wither'd, cold, and dead, 
Cold and dead are all thoſe charms 
.That baraiſhe your victorious arms 3 
Thoſe uſeleſs things hereafter muſt 
Bluſh firlt in blood, and then in ruſt? 
L [No oil, but that of her ſmooth words can ſerve, 


Weapon and Warrier to preſerves E 
ExpeCt no more from this Dull A ge. —I 
But folly, or Poetick rage, : 


, 


Short-liv'd nothings of the ſtage, 
JVented to day, and cry'd to morrow down; 
1 With her the ſoal of Poeſie is gone, 

| B 3 


Gone, 


POEMS. 


Gone, while our expeCtations flew 

_ As high a pitch, as ſhe has done, 

Exhal'd to Heaven likeear] y dew, 
Betimes'the little ſhining drops are flown. 


F're th' drowſl le world perceiv'd that Manna was 
| (come down, 


V. 
You of #he Sex that would be fair, 


Exceeding love y, hither come, 
Would you be pure as Angels are, 
Come dreſs you by Orinda's Tomb, 


And leave your flattering glaſs at home, 
Within that marble Mirror ſee; 


How one day ſuch as ſhe ::: - 
You muſt, and yer alaſs! can neverbe! 

Think on the heights of that vaſt Sonl, 

And then admire, and then condole, | T 
Think « on the wonders of her generous Pen, 
| 'T was ſhe made Pompey truely Great 3 

[Neither the purchaſe of his ſweat 
Nor yet Correlia's kindneſs wade him live again: 
With 
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With envy think, when to the grave you go, 
How very little muſt be ſaid of you, _ 


| Since all that can be ſaid of vertuous Woman was ? 
oy due. _ ; 


The Review. 


Pindarique ode to Dr. W.S, 
Stanza. Is 
Hen firſt I ſtept into th alluring Maze 
Ta tread this world's myſterious ways, 
Alas / Ihad nor guide, nor clue, 
No A4riadze lent her hand, 
Not one of Yertue*s Guards did bid me ſtand, 
Or ask:t me what I meant to do, 
Or whither I would go :- 
This Labyrinth ſo pleaſant did appear, 
_ Tloſt my (elf with much content, 
Infinite hazards underwent, 
Gut ſtraggled Homer's crafty Wanderer, 
And ten years more than he, in fruitleſs Trayels 
ſpent a B+ The 


—— 


POEMS. 


The one half of my Life is gone, 
The ſhadow the Aferidian paſt ; 
Death's diſmal Evening drawing on, 
| Which w1ll with damps and miſts be overc: aſt, 


An Evening, that will ſurely come, 


TI 
Had I but heartily believ 'd, 


- Ml the Royal Preacker ſaid, was true, 
v GEL 41T LEntTEd ON the Stage, 
And in ſo hotly did purſue; 
Convinc't by his experience, not my age! 
I had my (elf long ſinceretriev'd, 
1ſhould have let the Curtain down, 
| Before thefools part had begun: 
ButI throu ghout the tedious play have beer 
Concern'd in every bufie Scene ; 
Too too inquiſttive Itry's 
Now this, anon another Face, 
and thena third, more odd, took place, 
Was 


Tis time, _ time to give wy ſelf the welcome 
(home, : 


FF 
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Was every thing, but what I was, 
Such was my Protean folly, ſuch my pride 
Befool'd through all the Tragy- Comedy, 
ky here others met with hiſſing to expect a Plandite. 


I1T: 
| I had a mind the Paſtoral to prove, 
| Searching for happineſs in'Love, 


And finding Yes painted with a Dove, 
"”Y little naked Boy hard by, 
The Dove, which has no gall, 
The Boy no dangerous arms at all ; 
They do thee wrong (great Love) ſaid I 
Much wrong, great Love! — ſcarcehad I 
'Ere into my unwary boſome came (ſpoke 
An inextingwiſhable flame : : 
From fair Amira's eyes the lightening broke, 
 Thatleft me more than Thunder. ſtroke 
She carries tempeſt in that lovely name : 
Love's mighty, and tumultuous pain 


Diſorders Nature like an Hurricane, 
; 
ds 
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| * Yet couldiytI believe ſach ſtorms could be, 
. Whenl lanch't forth to Sea 3 
Promisd my ſelf acalm, and eafie way, 


IT 


Ki 
Though I had ſeen before, 
Piteous ruins on the ſhore, | - 
And on the naked beach Leader breathleſs lay. |, 


I V. 
To extricate my ſelf from Love 
Which I could ill obey,but- worſe command, 
Itook my Pencils in my hand, 
With that Artillery for Gonqueſt ſtrove, 
Like wiſe P;gmalion then did I 
My ſelf defign my Deity, y 
_ Mademy own Saint, made my own Shrine: «+ 
If ſhe did frown, one dafh could make her ſmile, | - 
All bickerings one eaſie ſtroak could reconcile, | 
?lato feign'd no 1deaſo divine : 
Thus did 1 quiet many a froward day, 
While in my eyes my Soul did play, 
Thus did the time, and thus thy ſelf begulle 3 


\ 
\ 
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Till 
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Till on a day* but then knew.not why, 
A tear falFnfrom my eye, 

Waſh't out my Saint, my Shrine, my Dcity : 
| Prophetique chance ; the lines are gone, . . 
And I muſt mourn o're what I doted on :. 
| Ifind even Glotts's Circle has not all perfeQtion.. , 
. ToPoetryl then inclin'd; 

Verſe that emancipates the mind, 

- Verſe that unbends the Soul 5 


That Amulet of fi ickly fame, 


Verſe that from w:zzdarticulate's Name ; 


Verſe for both fortunes fit, to ſmile and to condole. 
4 =” 


'Ere I had long the tryal made, 
Es A ſerious thought. made me afcaid 
ForlT had heard Parnaſſus facred Hill, 
Was ſo prodigitouſly high, | 
ts barren up {o near the Skie 3 
The A ther there 2H 
' $> very pure, ſo ſubtle, and ſorare, * | ; ” 
'Twould 


| *T would a Cameleon kill 

| Thebeaſt thatis all lungs, and feeds on aire; 

| Potts the higher up that Hill they go, 

Like Pilgrims, ſhare the leſs of what's below : 
Hence 'tis they go repining on, 

And murmure more than their own Helicor. 


I heard them curſe their ſtars in ponderous Rhimes, 


: Andingrave numbers grumble at the times z. 
| ;  Yetwhere th'l[luſtrious Cowley led the way, 
I thought it great difcretion there to go aſtray. 
V I 
From liberal arts to the litigious Law, 
Obedience, not ambition did me draw 3 
T look't at awful Quoife, and ſcarlet Gown 
Through others opticks not my own : 
Unty the Gordzan Knot that will, 
I ſee no Rhetorick at all 
To them that learnedly can brawl, 
And fill with mercenary breath the ſpacious Hall; 


| Letme be peaceable, let me be ſtill ; 
The 
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- .BOEMS. _ m3 
"The fvlitary 73-bite heard the wind, 4 
'| With ſtrength and violence combird, W 3 { 
| wc That rent the Mountains and did make k | I 


The folid Earth's foundations ſhake, = | 
He ſaw the dreadful fire, and heard the horrid noiſe, 2 
| But found what he expected in the ſmall ftillwvoice, 1 
s | = I Io | 
Northere did my nnbridled fancy reſt, 
Butl muſt try 
A pitch more high, 
To read theſtarry language of the Eaſt, 
And with'Caldean Cnriofity 
| Preſunvd to ſolve the Ridgles of the Ig 
Impatient till I knew my doom, 
' Dejeted till the good dire@ion come, 
[| ript up Fate's forbidden womb, 
Nor would I ſtay till itbrought forth 
An eafie and a natural birth, 
5 But was ſolicitous to know. 
The yetmiſhapen Embrio, 


| amats crmme ) 
Withontthe formal Midwitty of time : 
Fond man! as if. too little grief were given 4 
On eartb, draws down inquietudesfrom Heaven / 
Eg himſelf with fear to. beunman'd, > | c 
 Belſhattar like grows wan and pale, . 
_ His very heart begins to fail, 
Is frighted at that wriging.,. of the. hand, . 
Which yet nor he, nor all his learn'd Magician 


(un derſtand, 
#2 I... > 
And now At laſt what” sthexeſult of-all? :.. || 
_ Should theſtrit Axdit. come, -,. 


And for th' Accompt too. carly call; 


A num'rous heap of Ciphers, would be found the 
t (total ſum 


When incompaſlionate Age ſhall plow 
The delicate Amira's brow, 

And draw hisfurrows deepand long, 
What _ youth 1s he. | 
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Will after that a Reaper be, 
Or ſing the harveſt Song ? 
And what is Verſe; but an effeminate vent 
Either of Luſt or Diſcontent 2 
Colours will ftarve, and all their glories die, 


n / 


. Invented only to deceivetheeyes  -»- 
And he that wily Law does love, _— 
Much more of Serpent has than Dove, © 
ant ; 3 
nd. There's nothing i in Aſtrology, ; 


: But Delphick ambiguity ; 
: | Wearemiſguided in the dark, and thus 
. | EachStar becomes an T2 us fatuns : 
Yet pardon me you glorious lamps of light. 
*T wasone of you that led the way; 
Diſpell'd the gloomy night, 
Became'a Phoſpher to th'Eternal Day, - 
And ſhew'd the Magi where th' Almighty 77/2 4 
| ay. 4 
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I x. 


At length the doubtful Vitory's won; 
It was a cunning ambulſcade 
The wotid for my felicities had laid; 
Yet now at length the day's our own: 
| Now Conqueror like let usnew Lawsſet down, 
Henceforth let all our Love Seraphick, turn, = 


= : > 
by 


The pri ohtly and the vigorous flame \ 
On th' Altar let it ever burn, - 
And facrifice i it's ancient name : : | 

A Tablet on my heart, next Ile prepar e 


'Whefe I would draw the holy Sepulchre, | 
Bchind it a ſoft Land{kip I would lay 
Of Melancholly Galgotha! | | | 


# a. 


_ On thy Altar let me all my ſpoils lay down, | 
"And if I had One, there Ide hang my Laurdlff 1 
Crown. >: po 
Give me the Pande@Zs of the Law divine, 1 
*. Such was the Law made Moſes face to ſhine. | 
5 ow: 
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Thus beyond Saturns heavy Orb Iletowre,. 
And laugh at his malicious power,. : - 
- 'Raptur'd in Contemplation thus Vle go. 
Above unadtive Earth, and leave the Stars below: | 
= 


Toſt on the wings of every wind, 
After theſe hoverings toand fro z 
(And ſtill the waters higher gro w) 
Not knowing where a reſting place to find, 
Whether for SanCtuary ſhould I go, 
But (ReverendFriend) to you ; 
. You that have triumpht o'reth* impetuons flood, 


' That Noah like, in bad times durſt be good, 
And the ſtiffe Torrent mantully withſtood, 


Can ſave me too," 
"N One that have long in fear of drowning bin, _ 
|| Surrounded by the rolling waves of fin, 
rel Do you but reach ont a propitious hand 
And charitably take me in, 
I will not yet deſpair to ſeedry land; 
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*Tis done; —1 and no longer fluftuate, 


Ive made the Church my ark, and $ions Hill my 


Ararat. ' | | 4 


' To my worthy Friend Mr.Sam, Woodford 
"on bis excellent Verffon of the Pſalms;, 


WA 


Pindarigque Ode, 


Stanza T. 


CO! Ee (worthy friend) what would do; 
L om neither Muſe nor art inſpire) 
That have no friend in alÞthe facred Quire, 

To ſhew my kindneſs for your Book, and you, 
Forc'd to diſparage, what I would admire ; 
Bold many that dare's attempt Pindariqu' now, 

Since the great Pindar's greateſt ſon 

| From the ingrateful Age 1s gone, 
Copley ha's bid tlſingrateful Age adieu 


*  Apolhs 
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Apollo's rare Columbas, he 


ny Found ont new words of Fel : 
_ He, like an Eagle, ſoardaloft ;- ; 
Toſeize his noble prey 3 © | 
3 Yet as a Dove's, his ſoul was foftz/i” | J 
Jl Quiet as night, but bright as —_ EG 'Y 
To heaven in a fiery charriotHe © * "2 
Aſcended by Seraphiqu* Pottrie ; 
Yet which of us'dull Morals fince can find 
jy Any way Mantle, _ He left behind? $50: 
( | His powerful Numbers" mi ight have” done you. 7 
» right; - """ : . 


Hecould have ſpar'd you immortality, 
Under that Chieftain's banners you might fight 
Aflur'd of Laurels, and of ViQory - 
Over devoting time, and ſword, and fire; 
And Jove's important ire: 
F. = My bamble verſe would better ling 
N David the ſhepheard, than the King : 
ON >" 2 And 
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And yet methinks'tis ſtately to be/one- 
(Tho' of the meaner ſort) * 
_ Of them that may approach a Princes Throne, - 
3 If *twere but to be ſcen at Court. 
1 * Such (Sir) is my ambition for a name, 
Which 1 ſhall rather take from you, than olve, 
For in your Book I cannot miſs of Fame, I 
But by contact ſhall live, 
Thus on your Chariot Wheel ſhall I - 
Ride ſafe, and look as big as Xfops Fly, 
| Who from th' Olympian race new come, L 
And now triumphantly flown home, + 
To's neighbours of the ſwarm, thus, proudly ſaid 
Don't you remember what a duſt 1made | 


ERECT 


—_ 


,--H 


I1h 


Where ere the Son of Jeſſe's harp ſhall ſofind, A 
Or Iſrael s ſweeteſt Songs be ſung, | 
-— CLike Sawpſor's Lion ſweet and ſtrong) 
You and your happy Muſe ſhall be renown'd, |} A 
| To 


Be” 
3 IR 


Pn ON Wee 4 


POEMS. 


To whoſe kird hand the Son of Jeſſe OWes 


8 His laſt deliverance from all has Foes. 


Bloud-thirſty Sax/ leſs barbarous than they, 
His perſon only fought to kill ; 
Theſe did his deathlefs Poems lay, 
And ſought immortal blood to ſpill, 
To fing whoſe Songs in Babylon would be 
| A new Captivity : . 
Depoſed by theſe Rebels, you alone 
Reſtored the glorious David to his Throne. 
Long in diſguiſe the Royal Prophet hay, 
Long from his own thoughts banflhed, 
| Ne're ſince his death till this illuſtrious day 


Was Scepter inhis hand, or Crown pJac't on his 


head : 
He ſeem'd as if at Gath he ſtill had bin, 


As once before proud Achi/h he appear'd, 


His Face beſmear'd, | 
With ſpittle on his ſacred fad 
A laughing [tock to the inſulting Philiſtine. 


- Dreſt 


PE 
Fas 


| Dreſt in their Rhimes, he lbokr as he were emad, 


{In T Wſue you, and Tyriaw Purple have him clad, I 
i. pm anmorfanderioe "0 Ya npanhs > H 


On the Death of the truely valiant 
George Duke of Albemarle, 


$ 
Pindarique Ode, | 
2 " Stanza. I. Joi | , b B 
TOw bluſh thy ſelf into confuſion | j* 
_ Ridiculous mortality; = 

* With indignation to be trampicd on 
"= By them that court Eternity 3 1, 
Whoſe generous deeds, and proſperous ſtate 1 


Seem poorly ſet within the reach of fate, 
Whoſe every Trophy, and each Laurel eh 
| Depends upon a little breath'; 


Confin'd within the narrow bounds of time, 
And of incertain age, 


With 


oo IO WELL oe one 


With Joubtful ed "Ws engage, (climb; 
Thrown down, while victory bids them higher 
Their glories are eclips'd by death. 
—-Þ Hard circumſtances of illuſtrious men 
Whom nature (like the Scythian Prince) detain's 
Withinthe Bodies chains - 
(Nature that rigorous Tamberlain) 


-_- 


Stofit Bajazet diſdain'd the barbarous rage 

| Of that inſulting Conquerour, 
Bravely himſelf uſurp't his own expiring power, 
By daſtting ont his brains againſt his Iron Cage 


1 I. 


But*tis indecent to complain, 
And wretched Mortals curſe their ſtars in vain, 
In vain they waſt their tears for them that die, 
Themſelves involy'd in the ſame deſtiny, 
No more with ſorrow let it then be ſaid - 
The glorious Albemarle is dead 5 | 
Lit what is ſaid of Him triumphant be, | þ. 
S 4 Words 
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Words as gay, as is His fame, 
And as manly ashis name, 
Words as ample as his praiſe, 8 4 
And as verdant as his Bayes, 


* 
1 
52] 


E An Fp3nicion, not an Elegy. 
Yet why ſhould'ſt thou, ambitious Muſe, believe IT 
| Thy gloomy. Verſe, can any ſplendors give, 
Or makehim one ſmall moment longer live ? 
Nothing but what is vulgar thou canſi ſay 3 
Or mifbecoming numbers ſing AW 


- Whattribute to his memory canſt thou pay, Ar 
F Whoſe vertue fay'd aCrown, and could oblige a 
: a Kivg ! T} 


YA I11 | W [6 
Y Many ayear diſtreſſed 41b7on lay 
2 By her unnatural Off ſpring torne, | Ne 
Once the Worlds terrour, then its ſcorn, 
At home a Priſon, and abroad a Prey : 
Her valiant Yonth, her valiant Youth did kill, JN 
And,mutual blood did ſpiil, 


Uſurpss 
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Uſurpers then, and many a Muſhroom Peer 
Within her Palaces did domineer ; 
There did the Vulture build his Net, 
There the Owles, and Satyrs reſt, 
| By Zim and 0himr all poſleſt, 
Till England's Angel Guardian, Thou, 
With pity, and with anger mov'd 
For Albion thy belov'd, 
(Olive Chapplets on thy brow ) 
With bloudleſs hands npheld'ſt her drooping head, 
And with thy trumpets calPdit her fromthe dead. 
al - Bright Phoſper tothe riſing Sun ! 
That Royal Lamp, by Thee did firſt appear | | 
Uſher'd into our happy Hemiſphzre ; 
O may it {ti]] ſhine bright and clear / 


NoCloud, nor Night approach 1 it, but a conſtant 
| _ CNoon]} 


n-V 
E Nor thus did thy undaunted Valour ceaſe ; 
Or wither with unaQive peace : 
Scarce 
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Scarce were our C vil propie allay d, 
| While yet the woundof an inteſtine war, 
— Had leftatender ſcar, 
When of our new Proſperities afraid, 
Our Jealous Neighbours fatal arms prepare; 


In floating groves the enemy drew near, 
Loud did the Belgzay Lyon roar, 
Upon our Coaſts th' Armada did appear, 
And boldly durſt attempt our native ſhore, 
Till His victorious ſquadrons checkt their pride, 
And did in Triumph 'ore the Ocean ride. 
* With thunder, lightning, and with clouds of ſmokeÞ / 
He did their infolence reſtrain, 


And gave his dreadful Law to all the main, 

Whoſe furly billows trembled when he ſpoke, 
And put their willing necks nnder his Yoke; Fn, 
This the ſtupendions Vanquiſher has done, He 
Whoſe high prerogative it wasalone 
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Toraiſc a ruin'd, and fecure anEnvy'd Throne, | >. 
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V. 2 
Then angry Heay'n began to frown, , 
From heaven a dreadful Peſtilence came down, 
On very fide did lamentations riſe, 
| Baleful figh, and heavy groan, 
All was plain't, and all was moan! 
+ The pious friend with trembling Love, 
| Scarce had his lateſt kindneſs done, | 
| In ſealing up his dead friends eyes, 
Ere with his own ſurprizing fate he ſtrove, 
"Y' And wanted one to cloſe hisown, . 
Death's Iron ſcepter bore the ſway 4 
O're our Im perial Golgatha, "7 
Yet He with kind, tho' unconcerned eyes, 
Durſt ſtay and ſee thoſe cumerous Tragedies, 
Hein the field had ſeen Death's greiſly ſhape, 
Heard him in volleys talk aloud 
beheld his grandeur 1n a glittering Croud, 
nd unamaz'd ſeen him in Cannons gape: 


eb Even 


Fer: anterrified His valour ſtood 
Like ſome tall Rock ani {t a Sea of Blood : 
'Twas loyalty from Sword and Peſt kept him alive 
The ſafeſt Armour, and the beſt Preſervative. || x 
V I. vl 
 Theflaming City next implor'd his aid, 
And ſeaſonably pray d _ (obeyd, 
His force againſt the fire, whoſe arms the Seaz 


wm OO — 


Widedid th' impetuous torrent ſpread, 
Then thoſe goodly Fabricks fell, 
Temples themſelves promiſcuoyſly there | Y 
Drop't down, and in the common ruin buried} Y 
| TheCity turned into one Morgibel: (were, 
| The haughty Tyrant ſhook his curled head, |} F 
His breath with vengeance black, his noe with fur 'P 


ry red. 
Then every cheek grew wan and pale, P 
Every heart did yield and fail, (preſ} 
 Novnght but Thy preſence could its power ſop- V 
Whoſe ſtronger light put out the Jeſs, L 


As 


/ 


Od 


As Lowdor's noble ſtrufures riſe, 
Togetherſhall His memory grow, 


To whom that leatuous Town ſo much does owe. 


- | London | jovnt Favourite with Him Thonwert, 


bs 


ds 


ed 


Us 


As both poſſeſta Room within one heart, 
Sonowwith thine indulgent Soveraign joyn, 
Reſpedt his great Friends afhes, for He wep't o're _ 


( Thine, 
WT v; 
Thus did ts aoks th his mighty Stage, 
| Thus did that Atlas of: our State, 


With his prodigious a&ts amaze the Age, 


While Worlds of wonders on his ſhoulders fate, 


Full of glories, and. of years, 


hs 


He trod his ſhining, and immortal way, 

' Whilſt 4/50 compaſs'd with new floods of tears 
Beſought his longer ſtay. 

Prophane that pen, that dares deſcribe thy bliſs, 
Or write thine Apotheoſis ! S4 

Whom heaven and thy Prince to pleaſure ſtrove, 

Entruſted with their Armies, and their love. 


In. 


S Inother Conrts'tis dangeronst0 deſerve, 

; - Thoudid'{t a kind, andpreatfal'Maſter ſerve, 
3 Who, to expreſs his gratitude to'Thee, 
” Scorndthoſciltnaturdarts of Policy, +» » 3+ 


Happy had Belliſarius Biwy-- + 5 <fr 
(Whoſe forward fortune was hisfi Iny - : 
By many Viftories undone; Fe * 
He had not liv'd neglected, dy'd obſcure, 8 Tl 


If for thy Prince'thoſe Battels Be had wori, 
| Thy Prince, mk cy above his Emperour, 


» I 


£2368 < ef A HEAR OVIIE 
Among the God, thoſe Gods that dy d like thee, 
As great as theirs, and full of Majeſty 4243 
=: Thy ſacred duſt ſhall ſleep RG 
J __ Thy Monument as Tong as theirs endures 
There, free from envy, Thou with them, | 
_ Shal'thavethy ſhare of Diadem3 : 1 
Among theit Badges ___| > - | 
| Thy Garter and thy Coronet 


Or (which is ſtatelyer) thou ſhalt have | 

A Manſoleam in thy Prince's breaſt, | 

| There thine enbalmed name ſhall reſt, 

ifs That Sanctuary ſhall thee ſave, 
From thediſhonours of a Regal grave: 

2 And every wondrous Hiteey, ©: 

A Read by incredulous Poſterigg,# ' L | 
That writes of Him,ſhall honourably mention Thee, 

Who by an humble Loyalty ha&t ſhown, 

How much ſublimer gallantry, and renown 2 

[' Tis to reſtore, than to uſurp a Monarchs Crown, _—_ 
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i The Retirement 


Pindarique Oile made in the time of the 
Great Sickneſs 1665. -"®p 2 


| Stanza & - 


[1 the milde cloſe of an hot Sinimers day, 
 Whena cool Breeze had fann'd the air, 
And Heaven' s face look't ſmooth and fair ; a | 

| = Lovely : 
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That it; their ſJumbers fmilingly, 
 Dandledonthe Morhers knee, TT 
| No harſh, nor inharmonious voice, A 
But all is innocence; withont a-naiſe-: 1 
' When every ſweet, which the Sur” $ greedy ray Io 
So lately from ug... 0252 77 345 Q 38 
Began to trickle dow again 1 in In dew'; : 
Weary, and faint, and full of thonght, i 
Tho for what cauſe I knew not well,:.. | T 
' What I ail'd, I could not | —_— | 
F ſate me down atan ag'd Poplars root, 1 
' Whoſe chiding leaves excepted and my breaſt, 


All the impertinently- -buſid-word inclin'd to m 


"; 


\ -TIliſtned heedfully oa, 
But not a whiſper thess was fond. 
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The murmuring |] Fs hard EY | 
As heavy, and as dull as I, 


Seem'd drowfily along to creep ; 
of Htranwith undiſcovered pace, 
And if a pibble ſtopt the lazy race, 
"Twas bur as if it ſtarted in its ſleep, 
Echo her ſelf, that ever lent an ear 
AI To anypiteons tone 3 . 
 Wontto grone, with them that grone, ; 3 
Becho her ſelf; was ſpeechleſ here, 3 
Thrice did I ſigh, Thrice miſerably cry, : "mM 
Ai me ! the Nyzph ai me! would not reply, 1 
Or churliſh, or ſhe wasaſleep for ounangy 1 
all | | pp: BM 
thought on every penfivething; 
That might my paſſion ſtrongly move; 
That might the ſivceteft ſadnefs bring 3 


1 Okt didI think an death, and oft on Love, _. 
h The triumphs of the little God, and that ſame gaſt* 


'h King 3 I | b D The 


” 
—_— oo 


'T The chiflaatings when ehes he done Fi 
- How his pale Territories ſpread! 


; Strait ſcantlings now of conſecrated round 
E- - His Hrelling Empire cannot bound, 
- But every day new Colonies of dead | 1 \ 
DE his Conquelts, and advance his Throne. / 

| Ther mighty City ſav'd from ſtorms of war, , \þþ 1 


\ 


XP Exempted from the Crimſon floud, 

© "When all the Land o're flow'd with: blood, 

4 Stoop's yet once moretoa new Conquerors , [- 

4 '_ TheCity whichſo many Rivals bred, 4 

- /Sackcloath is on herloyns, and aſhes c on her head, 

T8 732 B Bs 2557 © 

| When will the frowning heavin begin to ſmile ? 

. Thoſe pitchy clouds be overblown, 

That hid Dy mighty Town, 

That I may ſee the mighty, pyle! 

© When will the angry Angel ceaſe to {lay 3 
And turn his brandiſh't ſword awa y | 

From that illuſtrous Golgotha, XY 


- 


3 


- Pi 0 E Ms Ss 
an the great Aceldama | a Rs 
' When will that ſtately. Landſcape open lie, bet 
[1 he miſt withdrawn that i intercepts my ol [” '4 
'That heap of Pyramidrappear, MY 


' Which now, too much like thoſe of Egypt are: , T3 5 
© | Eternal Monuments of Prideand Sin, ' 2 
Magnificent and tall without, but Dead mens boney 
within, | 
| 
Tranſlated out of a Part of Petronitis 
Arbiters | PAFJFICOns: 1.0 wil ff 
- Ad Fter a bluſtring tedions Ee _ 3 
| The winds now huſlt, and the black tempeſt « oO es 4 
| Which the crazy vellelmiferably tore, 


 Bchold a lamentable ſight! ©. © | 
Rolling far off, upon a briny wave, 


TT OOON 


: Compaſlionate Philander ſpi'd <5 73, nn 
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A floating Carcab "ig 

| That ſeem'd to beg the kindneſs of a grave, 
I 1. | | 

4 Sad, and concern'd Philander then , 

| Weighd with himſelf thefrail, uncertain ſtate | þ 

| Of filly, ſtrangely diſappointed men, 

E Whoſe projets are the ſport of Fate, $ 

b Perhaps (faid he) this poor man's deſolate Wife 

|. In a ſtrange Conntry far away, 


3 vg Fxpetts ſome happy day, DT 
| This galtly thing, the comfort of her life - 
I11TL 


His Son it may be dreads no ha rm, 
/ But kindly waits his Fathers coming home, DB Tc 


| Himſelf ſecure, he apprehends no ſtorm, . JF At 
But fancies that he ſees him come. | : 
"Perhaps the good Old man, that kiſt this Sun, al 
Andlcit a blefling on his head, _ I Thi 
His arms about him ſread ; if 
Put 


Hopes yet to ſee him e're his glaſs be run. _ 
| Theſe 
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* V I. | 
Theſe are the grand intrigues of man, 
Theſe his huge thoughts, and theſe his vaſt mma 
Reſtleſs, and ſwelling like the Ocean 
From his birth till he expires. - 
See where the naked, breathleſs Body lies 
To every putt of wind a ſlave, 
At the beck of every wave, 
That once perhaps was fair, rich, ſtout, and wie ! 


V. 


While thus Phzlander penfive ſaid, 
Touch't only with a pity for Mankind, 
At nearer view, bethought he knew the Dead,” 
And call 'd the wretched Man to mind : 
- | Vaſs, faid he, art thou that angry Thing, 
| That with thy looks did'ſt threaten Death, 
Plagues and deſtruftion breath, 
but two dayes ſince, little beneath a King ! 
D 3 


Lv. : = .4 
I _ Aime! wheres thy fary now, 
E-: Thine infolence, and thy al] boundleſs power, ... [7 
3 | O moſtridienlouſly dreadful thou ! | þ 
" Expovgdfor Beaſts-ard Fiſhesto devour. | 
Go ſortiſh Mortals, let your Breaſts ſwell bigh, E 
Al your. deſigns laid deep as hell, 

:  Aſmall miſchancecan quell, 
Out witted by the deeper plots of Deſtiny. |, | V 

VII. 
This haughty Lump a while before 


'O 


What it would do, when It cameſafe on ſhore, 
Sooth'd up it felf, perhaps with hopes of Life, | | 
2 | What forlt's Son, what forIt's Wife 3 
3 - See where the Man, and all his Politicks lie, — | In 
; _ Ye Gods! what Gulphs are fet betwen, 

What we have, and what we ween, 


Vw bilſk lull'd in dreams of years to come, we Jioſ þ Br 


Nor are we Iyable alone, 

To miadventares on the mercyleſs Sea, 

A thouſand other things our Fate bring on, 
And ſhipwrak't every where we be. 

One in the tumult of a Battel dies 

| Big with conceit of victory, 


And routing th' Enemy, 
With Garlands deckt, himſelf the Sacrifice. 


I X; 


Another, while he pays his vows 


On bended knees, and Heaven with tears invokes, 
With adorations as he humbly bowes, 
While with gums the Altar ſmokes, 
{ In th' preſence of his Ged, the Temple falls, 
And thus religionsin vain 
The flatter'd Bigot (lain, - 
! | Breaths out his laſt withinthe ſacred walls. 


D 4. Ano- L 


\ "ol 


Another with gay Trophies proud, 


* From his triumphant Chariot overthrown, 
b Makes paſtime for the Gazers of the Croud, 
4 That envy'd him his purchas'd Crown, 
| Some with full meals, and ſparkling bowls of wine 
As if it made too long delay, 
Spur on their fatal day, 


Y Whilſt others , (needy Souls) at their's repine, 
X I, 


Conſider well, and every place, 
Offers a ready Road to thy long home, (fate 
* - Sometimes with frowns, ſometimes with ſmiling 
Th' Ambaſſadors of Death do come. 
By open force or ſecret ambuſcade, 
By unintelligible ways, 
We end our anxious dayes, 


And ſtock the large Plantations of the Dead, 
But 


XIL 


But come may ſay)*tis very hard, 
With them, whom heayy chance has Caſt away, * 
With no ſolemnities at all interr'd, 
To roam wunbari'd on the ſea : 


| No-—'tisall one where we receive oor doom, 
nel.” | 


* Since, ſome where, 'tis our certain lot. 
Out Carcaſes muſt rot, 
: | Andthey whom heaven covers need no Tomb. 
AT hought of Death. 
te | | 
vg Hen on my ſick bed] languiſh, 


Fall of forrow, fulbof anguiſh, 
+ Faintivg, gaſping, trembling, crying, 
Panting, groaning, ſpeechleſs, dying, 
My ſoul juſt now about to take her flight 


Into the Regions of eternal night; a 


"PE o E M S. a 
Z oY -—8 | "2 tell me you, | 
L *-  - That havebeen long below. -4 
E __ WhatſhallIdo/! 2 

What ſhall think, when cruel Death appears, 


That may extenuate my fears, 2) 


; 
F 


"4 2. 
OY 
3:6 pa 


1x 


| Methinks I hear ſome gentle Ppirit 4p SL, 
I Be not fearful, come away ! p 
J Thinkwith thy ſelf that now thou ſhalt be frees 
Y | And find thy long expedted liberty, 
|. Better thou mayeſt, but worſe thoti can'ſt not be . 
, | Thani inthis vale of Tears, and miſery. © 
3 . Like Ceſar, with aſſurance. than come on, / 
' And unamaz'd, attempt the Laure! Crown, 
I That lyes on thother ſide Death's Rubicon. 
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Palme 39. verſes 4", 5". 
VERSE 4th. 7 A-4 


Ord letme know the Period of my age, 
The length of this my weary Pilgrimage, 
How long this miſerable life ſball laſt, 
EN Life that ſtayes ſo long, yet ilies ſo faſt "s 


VERSE 5th 


YL 


Thou by a Span meaſureſt thoſe dayes of mine, | 
Eternity's theſpacious bound of Thine : 

| Who ſhall compare his little ſpan with thee, 

| With Thine incomprehenſibility 


Man born to trouble leaves this World with pain, 
His beſt eſtate i is altogether vain.. 
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Hymne for the Morning. ; 
Wake my Soul! Awake mine eyes / 5 


Y Awake my drowhte faculties 

” Awake, and ſze the new born Light 

p $pring from the darkſome womb of Night ! 
' Lookup and ſee th' unwearied Sun, 

I Already i is his R.1ce begun : 


The pretty Lark is mounted high, : 

And ſings her Mattins in the Skys +] 

E- Ariſe my Soul! and thou my voice 

I In Songs of Praiſe, early rejoyce! | E 

E: - O Great Creator! Heavenly King ! f | 0 

E. Thy Praiſes let me ever ſing ! | Te 
Thy Power has made, thy Goodneſs kept Le 
This fenceleſs body whileI ſlept, ww 
Yet one day more haſt given me I By 


”  Fromall the Powers of darkneſs free $ Cl; 


 Okeepmy heart from Sin ſecure, 
My Life unblameable and pure, | 


Lac] 


That when the Jaſt of all my dayes is come, 
Cheerful, and fearleſs I may wait my doom, 


p 8 

" _ 

E "Ala 
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Anthem fir the Evening. *| 


Leep! downy ileep! come cloſe my EYES, 


G Tyrd with beholding vanities! 
Sweet ſlumbers come and chaſe away 
The toiles and follies of the day : A 


On your ſoft boſom will I lie. d 
| Forgetthe World and learn to die. b- 
© Ir aels watchful ſhepheard ſpread. : 
Tents of Angels round my bed; & 
Let not the ſpirits of the aire, | _ S224 I 
1] While Iſſumber, me enſnare, 2 _— 
But ſave thy ſuppliant free from harmes, 


Claſpt 1 in thine everlaſting armes, - > 
' Clouds 


of Clouds #nd thick darkneſs is thy chrome; 2A 
| ” Thy wonderful Pavilion * © ; 21001 
” Ohb'dartfrom thence ſhining ray, 
And then my midnight ſhall-be day ! 
- Thus when the mornin crimſon dreit, 
| Breaks through the Windows of the Eaſt, 
Ay Hymns of #hanktnl praiſesſhall ariſe 
Like incents or the morning facrifice, 


Te 
He 


terſe 


—. E_— 


.D E A | T. H. | | 
# % 5 og \ ; 
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SONG. 


O: the ſad Day, 


When friends, ſhal ſhake their heads a ſas y 
Of miſerable me, 
"Hark how he groans, look how he pants for brew [ 
E: - See how he {truggles with the pangs of Death! - 
-- When they ſhall ſay of theſe poor eyes, H 
How Hollow, ; and how dim they be, : 


Mark 


Againſt his potent enemy 
| When ſome old Friend ſhall ſtep to my bedfide, | 
Touch my chill face, and thence ſhall gently flide 
| And when this next companions ſay, - 
How does he do? what hopes? ſhall tarn away, 
Anſwering only with a lift up hand,;. 
Who can his fate withſtand ? 
{ Then ſhall a gaſp or two, do more 
| Thanere my Rhetorick cofld before, 


Perſwade the peeviſh Worldto trouble me no \more} © 


% 


The Happy Man. 


; YEaccful is he, and moſt fecure, hs 
Whoſe heart, and actions all are pure 5. 
[| How ſmooth and pleaſant is his way, 
IOkilli Lite S ; Meander {ſlides away 


® If a fierce Thunderbolt doflie, 
4 A This Man can nnconcerned lies 

: Knows" tis not levell d at his head, 

So neither noiſe, nor flafh« can dread : 
” Tho'a Fit whirlwind tear in ſunder 
: ; | Heav'n above him, or Earth utider ; 


_ Tho' the Rocks on heaps do tumble, 
4 ' Or the World to aſhes crumble, 


> Tho' theſtupendious Mountains from on hi gh & 

| Drop down; and 1n their humble Vallies lie : to 

© "Should the unruly Ocean roar, + IN 
* Anddaſhits foam againſt the ſhore I» 
"He finds no tempeſt inhis mind, "ST 
Fearsno billow, feelsno wind : ,_ I A 
= Allisſerene, all quiet there, lb | WY 
© There's not one blalt of troubled air, = 
- Old ſtars may fall, or new ones blaze, If b 

Yet none of theſe his Soul amaze, | "| w 

3 - Suchi is the man can ſmile at irkſome death, TA 


{And with an eaſie (1 igh give up his breath, _ 
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| OnMr.Jounsons A 


veral Shippracks, | = 


E that has never yet acquainted been 
With cruel chance, nor Vertue naked ſeen, 
Strip'tfrom th' advantages (which vices wear) 
Of happy, plauſible, ſucceſsful, fair; 
Nor learn't how long the lowring cloud may laſt, 
Wherewith her beauteous face is overcaſt, 
'Till ſhe her native glories does recover, 
And ſhine's more bright, after the Storm is over ; 
To be inform'd, he need no further go, 
Than this divine Epitome of woe ; 
In Johnſox's lite, and writings he may find, 
What Homer inthis 0diſſes defign'd, 
Avertuoos man, by miſerable fate, 
| Acndred ten thouſand wayes unfortunate ; ; 
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-  Cometimes within a leaking Veſſel toſt, 

All hopes of life, and the lov'd Shore quite loft, 
While hidden ſands, and every greedy wave, 
With horror gap't themſelves intoa grave : 


Sometimes upon a Rock with fury thrown, 
Moaning himſelf, where none could hear his mone; 
Semetimes calt out uponthe barren ſand, 
Expos'd to th' mercy of abatbarous land : 
Such was the pious Johnſon, 'till kind Heaven 
A bleſſed end to all his toiles had given : 

\ Toſhew, that vertuous men; tho? they appear, 
But Fortunes ſport, are Providence's care. 


An Explanation of an Emblem 
engraven by. V. H. 

E't.thou thoſe Rates, the Light "bove them ? 

\ JAnd thatgay thing the Diadew? 


The IWheel and Balance, which are ty'd = 
- To'th Gold, black Clonds on either fide ? 
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POEMS. 
(| Seſt thou thie winged Irnepeters with all, 
That kick the World's blew rottering ball 2 
The flying Globe, the Glaſs thereon, 
Thoſe frapments of a Skeleton? 
The Bayes, the Pſalms, the Fighting men, 


ell And writiten Scroul? —Cometell me then, 
Did thy o're curious ey@e! Tice. 
An apter Scheme of Miſery 2 
Whats all that Gold and fpar kling Stones 
To that bald ſcull, to thoſe Croſs bones? 
What mean thoſe Blades (whom men adote) E” 
To ſtain the Earth with pur ple gore? 
Sack ſtately Towns, ſilk Barinersſf, oread; 
Gallop their Courſers ore the dead, 
Far more than this? and all to ſway 
But till thoſe ſands ſhall guide away. 
For when the Bubble World ſhall fly 
With firetchrout Plames, when the briſk eye 
Shall cloſe wirh anguiſh, ſink with ters, 

| And th' Angels trumpets pierce our cars, 


Fel E: 2 What I 


"POEMS. 


| Whar $ haughty Man or thoſe fine ahinge 

\ Which Heaven calls Mer, though Mea ſtile Kings ? 
Vain Worldadieu! and farewel fond renown ! 
Give me the Glory, that's above the Crown! 
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For Thoughts, | | = 


M 
= | + Be TIP JA 
Houghts? Whatare they ? | 
b | They are my conſtant Friends, 
; Who, when harſh Fate it's dull brow bends, 
=  Uncloud me with a ſmiling Ray, 
| Andi in the depth of midnight force a day. 
I I. By 
 Whenl retire, and flee A 


The bufie throngs of Company! 
To hug myſelf in privacy "EB 
O the diſcougle / the pleaſant talk, 
*Twitt 
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'Twixt ns(my Thoughts)a long a lonely walk ! ; 3 


? SO ONTT, 


| You likethe ſtupifying Wine 
The dying malefactors ſip 
With fhivering lip, 
Te abatethe rigour of their doom, A f 
By a leſs troublous cut to their long home 3 - 
Make me ſlight Croſſes, though they pil'd up lie, 
All by th'enchantments of an extafie. 


IV. 


Dol deſfireto fee <M 

The throne and Majeſty _— "2 I 

Of that proud one ; 2:01 

Brother and Onkle 10 the Stars and Sun? 
Thoſe can condutt me where ſuch Toyes reſide, 
And waft me croſs the Main, fas wind and tide. 


Tk. Would * 
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WonldI deſerie 
Thoſe radiant Manſions bove the Skie, 
Inviſible by Mortal eye? 
. My Thoughts, my Thoughts c can Jay C: 
A ſhining Track thereto, 


And nimbly fleeting go: 
Through all the cleven Orvs can ſhove aWays 
Theſe too, like Jacobs ladder, are 
 Amoſt Angelick Thorougtefare. 


VI. 


The wealth that ſhines ke 
In th Oriental mines: : 
Thoſe ſparkling gems which Natore keeps bf 
Within her Cabinets, the deeps 3 | Ar 
The Verdant Fields, : 
The Rarities the Rich world yoelds; 
{- - Rare Structures, W hole each gilded ſpire | 
g | Glifl ters 


POEMS 8 
i'[Cliſters like Lightning ; which, white men — . 
They deem the neighbauring Skie on fire, - 1 
Theſe can I gaze uponand glut mine eyes bi 
With Myriads of varieties, 
As on the frontof Piſga, 1 
Can th* Holy Land through theſe my Opticky ſpie. 


V IT. 


Contemn we then 

The peeviſh rage of men; 

Whoſe violene ne'r can divorce 

Our mutual amityz 

Orlay ſo damn'd a Curle | 
As #02 addreſſes, twixt my thoughts and me *+ 

For though I ſigh in Irons, They _ 
Uſe their old freedome, readily obey 3 
And when my bofome-friends deſert me, ſtay, 


V I11. 


Come then my darlings, I'le embrace 
' EE 4 My 
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My Priviledge - make knowh 
The high prerogative I own, . 
- making all allurements give you place z 
Whoſe ſweet ſociety to me, | 
- A ſnCtuary and a ſheild (hall be .. 
| 'Gainſtthe fall Quivers of my Deffing, 


Ci 


Againſt T boughts,  |® 
I. 
IT Ntolerable Racks! 
| _ my Son! no more, 
Loud as the billows when they roar, 
fore dreadful than the hideous thunder cracks, 


, Foes inappeaſable ! that ſlay Fi 


My beſt contents, around me ſtand, o 
:chlikea Fary, with a Torchin hand; & 


Pas * tr:ght me from the hopes of c one good day. 
When 
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II. 
When I ſeclude my ſelf, and ſay- - 
How trolick willI be, _ 
Unfetter'd from my Company 
Fle bath me in felicity ! 
In come theſe Gueſts, 2 
Which Harpy | like defile my Feaſts E” : 
Oh the damn'd Dialogues, the curſed talk - 
Twixt us (my choughts) along aſullen waik, Y IS 


II1L 


You, like the poiſonous wine 
The Gallants quaff 
To make 'em laugh, 
. Andyetatlaſt endure 
From thence the tortures of a Calenthre, 
Fool me with feign'd refeions, till I lie 
Stark raveing in a Bedlam extaſie, 


Dol dread Tt 
The Starry Throne and Majeſty | 
Of that High God, 
Who batters Kingdomes with an Iron Rod, 
And makes the Mountains ſtagger with a nod 2 
That fits upon the glorious Bow, 


Smiling at changes here below. 
Theſe goad me to his grand Tribunal, where 
They tell me I with horror muſt appear, 
And antedate amazementsby grim fear. 


| bl: 
V. Ti 
Wonld 1 deſery Tl 

Thoſe happy Soul's bleſt Manſions *bove the Sky, 
Inviſible by mortall eye, | Li 
And in a noble ſpeculation trace Te 
A journey to that ſhining place? Mi 


Can I afford a figh or two, 


-- a CORO Sg n8” Hg y ws 2” ties ig AF, en *: ; 2» LG 7 CS "re 
WH" ” C 4 Atv ag OF \ -. <6 DD 
FIBRES. Lee ; GY 
- p NE TITRTLF Lb, , . a ad 
o , PL. 2 Puts . 
” N oe Wt 
+ & © 
* . WS bo "® 
= F 4 
* A. j » # 
n CEP mot 
: 


; Or breath a Wiſh that I might thithergo; 
Theſe clip my plumes, and chill my blazing Love 
That O I cannot, cannot ſoar above. 


V l. | , F 

The Fire that ſhines -58K0E 

In Subterranean mines, _ - 
The Ghryſtal'd ſtreams, nod nf 


The ſulphur rocks that glow upon 
The torrid banks of Phlegeton x 
Thoſe ſooty fiends which-nature keeps, - 
Bolted and Barr'd up inthe deeps 
Black caves wide Chaſms which who ſee/confeſs 
Types of the Pit ſo deep, fo bottomleſs | 
Theſe myſteries, though I fain wonld not behold; 
Yon to my view unfold - 
Likean Old Roman Criminal, to the high 
Terpetan ml you force. me up, that 1 .3 
May ſo be hurried headly down, and Die, G 
| #148 ; 
Mention 


G : VII, 


Mention not then 
"Theſtrength, and facultiesof men; 


} _Whoſearts cannot expel! 


z - Theſe anguiſhes, this boſome-Hell. MM - 
 Whendowan my aking head Ilay 1 
%h In hopes to ſlumber them away 3 

| PerchanceI do beguile _ J 


'Thetyranny a while; 
One or two-minutes, then they throng again, 
And reaſlault me with a trebled pain : | 
Nay though Iſob in fetters, they 
Spare me not then perplex me each ſad day, 
And whom a very Turk, would pity, ſlay, 


VIII. 


- -Hence, Hence, (my Jaylors! ) Thonghts be 
Let my Tranquilities alone. (gone, 
Shall I embrace | 
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PC JEMS. 


A rocodile,« or place 
Thy choice affeQions on the fatal Dart, 
} S \ That ſtabsmeto theheart? 
I hate your curſt proximity, 
| Worſe than the venom'd arrows heads that be 


| Cramm'd in the quivers of my Deſtiny. 


di 0; 


A Dooms-day T, bought:  Anno16 5 9. 


Udement | two ſyllables can 'make 
The haughtieſt Son of Adam ſhake, 
'Tis coming, and*twill ſurely come 


The dawning to that Day of Doom; 
Oth' morning bluſh of that dread day, 
| When Heav'n and Earth ſhall ſteal away, 


I Shall in their Priſtine Chaos hide, 


Rather than th' angry Judge abide: 
? | Tis not far off; methinksI ſee 
\mong the Stars ſome dimmer be ; 


fs 1 IFRS 
oy SR 


CRF. 
- * Some tremble, as their Larips did fear 
A Neighborliightihngulthert”" | 
The greater Luminaries fail, 
Their Glories by Eclipſes vait; 
Knowing e're long their borrowv'd Light 
Maſt fink in th* Univerſal Night: 
When I behold a Miſt ariſe, | 
a Strait to the ame aſtoniſtrt Eies, | 
Th aſcending Clouds do's repreſent, 
A ſcene of th'- ſmoking Firmament. 
Ott when I heax 3 bluſtering Wind 
With a eempeſtuousn murmur joyn 'd, 
I phancy, Nature 1n this blaſt, 
Prattice's how to breath her Laſt, - 
Or figh's for poor Mans miſery; 3 
Or pant's for fair Eternity. 
\ Gotothe dull Churcheyard, and {ce 
Thoſe Hillocks of Mortality, 
Where proudeſt Man is onely found 


By a ſmall ſwelling in the Ground ; 
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What crouds of Carcaſles aremade 

Save to the pickax and the ſpade! 

Dig but a foot, or two, to make £ 
A Cold Bed, for thy dead friends fake, 'G 
'Tis odds but in thatſcantling roome ff 
Thou robb'ſt another of his Tombe, 

Orin thy delving {mitt upon. 

A ſhinbone, or a Cranion: | 
_ WhentH Priſon's full, what.next can be 


$\/! 
1 


But the grand Goal Delivery ? 
* | The great Af/zze, when the pale Clay | 
\. | Shall gape, and render upits Preyz 
| When from the dungeon of the Grave 
The meager Throng themſelves ſhall heave, 
Shake ofl their linnenchaines, and gaze 
with wonder, when the world ſhall blaze, 
Then climb the mountaines , ſcale the Rocks, 
Force op'e the Deep's Eternal locks, 
Beſeech the Cliſts to lend an ear, 
Obdarate they, and will not hear. 
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Z NoquiteforgottenHold, toly' © - 5 
© Obſcurd, and paſs the reck'ning by ? on” 
© No —Ther's aquickall piercing Ey — IK 
; Can through the Earth's dark Center pry; '-+ || 
E - Search into th' bowels of the Sea, 4 
| And comprehend Eternity. : | 
Wharſhall we'do then, whenthe voice 
Of the ſhrill Trz»p with ſtrong fierce noiſe 
Shall pierce our eats; and ſammon all 
Toth Univerſe wide JudgmentsHall > 
| What ſhall we do;-we cannot hide, 
Nor yet that ſcrutiny: abide :: | 
When enlarg'd Conſcience loudly | vealks, :'-- 
And all our boſom-ſecrets breaks; . & | 
Whenflames ſurround, and greedy Hell 
Gapes for a Booty, (who can dwell. 
With everlaſting Burnings | ) when 
. Irrevocable words ſhall paſs on Men 4 
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Poor naked Men, who ſometimes, ctivght 
Theſe frights perhaps would come to nonght! 
* What ſhall we do, we cannot run 

For Refuge, or the ſtrict Judge ſhun. 

Tis too late they to think what courſe to take, 


While we live here, we muſt Proviſion make, 


Virtus ſola manet, cetera mor- - 
tzs eruit. 
F: 
Unquans | t5ws, ue vehit aureo 


Pactolus alveo fluzrina $ quo magis 


Potatur Hermus, tarts avare 
Mentis Hydrops fttibundus ardet. 


a E 16 
Fruſtrz caduci carceris incold 
Molirer Arces ; quilibet angulih A 
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Sat ofſa poſt manes reponet 5 


Exiguum ſatis eſt Sepulchrun "A 
CS. 1 Ri 680 
Nil ftemrma penſo, nil titulos moror, 
Ceraſve dviti ſanguinis indices, 
Sant iſta fatorum, inque Lethes 
Naufragium patientur undis. 
I V. 
Ergo in quieto pe Goris ambitn 
Onid Mens anhelas fulgura glorie, 
Landeſque inanes, & loquaceut 


ine popali ſedet ore, famam, | 
- o 
Letho ſaperſtes gloria, ſomnit n” 
Dulcedo wana eſt, fama malignior, 
Nil tangit umbras, nec feretrum 
Trgreditnr Popularis Aura 
4 Vid. 
Manſura ſe@or, ſola ſed invidi F 


Fxpers Sepulchri ſydera irajicit, | 
Spernenſque 


| POEMS. 


Spernenſ, que fatorun tunult us 
Pellit Forkking generoſa Virtas, 
VII. 
Preceps # novarum cetera menſinr PL 
Conſumer etas, ſerique temporis 
Delebit annoſt vetuſt as | 
Utopicx nova Regna Lune. 


Tranſlated. 
if 
Never thirſted for the Golden Foul 
| Which o' re PadGolns wealthy ſands do's roul, 
From whencethe Covetous mind receivesno a 
But rather ſwells the droplic of his Soul : 


I 'f 
On Pallaces why ſhouid I ſet my mind 
Impriſon'd 17 Þi« bodies mouldring clay? > 
Ere long to pov? i: foot of Earth confin'd, 
Whoſe bones miuli crumble at the fatal day 
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fII. v 


Titles-and Pedigrees, what are they to me; 
Or honour gain'd by our Fore-Fathers toil, 


The Sport of Fate, whoſe gaudieſt Pageantry 
Lethe will waſh out, dark Oblivion ſoyle. a 


IV. 
Whyt then _ Soul) whofain wonld'(t be at caſe, 
Should the Worlds glory dazle thy bright Eye? 


Thy felt with vain _— why ſhould'ſt thou 
(pleaſe, | 


Or dote on Fame, which Fools may take from 


( Thee! 
V. 


Praiſe after death is but a pleaſant dream, 
_...-- The Dead fare ne'r the worſe for il] report, 
F The Ghoſts below know nothing of a Name, 
; Norever Popular Carcaſles court, 


V I: 


Give methe laſting Good, Yerine, that flies 


Above 
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Above the Clouds; that tramples on dull Earth , + 
Exempt from Fates tumultnous mutinies, - 
Pertxe, that cannot-need aſecond Birth : 


V I T. 


All other things muſt bend their heads to Time, 
By Ages mighty Torrent born away, 
Herafter no more thought on than my Rhime, 


| .Or Faery Kingdomes in Vtopza, 
uM. _ Ly Y 
C 
F Pſalm, 15. Paraphasd. 

| VERSET. 


WW Ho ſhall approach the dread Jehova' hs 
Throne, | 


Or dwell within thy Courts, O Holy Oe! 
That happy man whole feet ſhall tread the road 
Up $707's hill, that holy hill of God. 
| F 3 VERSE, 
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3 VERSE 1] ts 
{ He that $ devout and ſtrict in all he does 

That throvgh the f1 nfl world upright) ty £45, 

The deſp'r: rate heights from whence uns 12-23t ones Nig, 


fall, | £2 F 
(Giddy with fame) turnnot his head atall : BY 
Stands firm on Honours pinacle, —_ Hi 
Fears not the dreadful Precipice below, In 
Of Conſcience, not of Man, he ſtands in awe, Tt 
Juſt to obſerve each tittle of the Law ! | He 


His words and thoughts bear nota double part, J[Ne 
| His breaſt is open, and he ſpeaks his heart, * [Bn 


FERTELILL 


He that reviles not, or with cru: 4 War ds, 
(Deadly as venome, ſharp as two 'edg d [words) He 


__ rthers his friendsrepute, nor dares believe, W 
That rumour which his Neighbour's ſoul ' may He 
Eieres, OE endo FO 


But 
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TBut with kind words embalme's his bleeding Name, 
Wipes of the ruſt, and poliſhes his fame, 


ERSE TY. 


5 FHe in whoſe eys the braveſt ſinners be 
Extreamly vile, thoughrob'd in Majeſtie ; ; 

But if he ſptes a righteous man (though poor) 

Him he can honour, love, admire, adore, 

In 7/-aefs humbled plains had rather ſtay, 

Than in the tents of Keday bearthe ſway 2 

He that ſeverely keeps his ſacred vow, 

No mental reſervation dares allow ; 

But what he ſwears, intends; will rather dy; 


Loſe all he has, then tell a ſolexzn Ly." 
VERSERV. 


He that extorts not from the needy ſoul,” 
When Laws his Tyranny cannot controul ; 


0 þ R : 
! He whom a thouſand Empires cannot hire, 


a F 4 Againſt 
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Againſt a guiltleſs perſon to conſpire. 


He that has theſe p perfeCtions, needs 5 HO WGre 
What treaſt JFCS Ca n be 2c {ded to his {tore : . 
The Pyramids {balj torn to duſt, to hide 
Their own vaſt bulk ; and haughty Founger 
pride. | 
Leviathanſhall dy within his deep 
The eyes of heaven cloſe in eternal ſleep ; 


Confuſion may o're whelm both ſea, and land; 
Mountains may tumble down z but he ſhall ſtand, 
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Js Ew be. the days that fecble man muſt breath , 
: Þ re frequent Troubles antedate his death: 
Gay like a flow'r he.comes, which newly grown, 
Fades of it ſelf, or is untimely mown : 
Like a thin afry ſhadow does heflie, 
Lengthning and ſhortning ſtill until he die; 
And does Jehova think on ſach a one, 
Does he behold him from his mighty throne? 
Will he contend with {uch a worthleſs thing, 
a Or Duſt and Aſhes | into judgment bring? 


Unclean, unclean is man ev'n from the womb, 
Unclean he falls into his drowzy Tomb. 
b Surely, he cannot anſwer God, nor be 
j Accounted pore, before ſuch "_ 
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Nudus Redibo. 


WM, T AkedI came, when I beganto be 
N. man among the ſons of miſery, 
Tender, unarm'd, helpleſs and quite forlorn 
E reſince 'twas my hard fortune to be born ; 
And when the ſpace of a few weary dayes 
Shall be expir'd, then muſt I go my wayes. 
Naked I ſhall retarn, and nothing have, 
Nothing wherewith to bribe my hungry grave, 
Then what's the' prondeſt Merarch's glittering 
Robe, | 
Or what's he more, than I, that rul'd the Globe 2 
Since we mult all without diſtin&ion die, 
And ſlumber both ſtark naked, He andI, 
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eAn Elegy on the Earl of 


SANDWICH. 


Or tender pity, or immortal praiſe, 


Thine Obſequies,] brave Sandwich, would require 


What ever might our nobler thoughts inſpire; 
But ſince thou'find'ſt by thy unhappy fate, 
What 'tis to be unfortunately Great, 
And purchaſe honour at too dear a rate : 
The Muſes beſt attempt, how ere deſion'd, 
Cannot but prove impertinent]y kind, 
Thy glorious valour is a Theam too high, 
F or all the humble arts of Potſie, 


To fide with chance, and Kingdomes over-run | 


Are little things Ambitious men have done ; 
» | Buton a Haming Ship thus to deſpiſe 
That life, which others did fo highly prize 3 


« 


þ there were ou oht in Verſe, at once could raiſe ; 
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To fight with Fire, and {truggle with a wave, 
And Neptune with unwearied Arms out brave, 


Are deeds ſurpaſling fabulous Chronicle, | 
And which no future Age can parallel ; | L 
Leviathan himſclfe's outdone by Thee, 

Thou greater wonder of the Deep,then he: , | = 
Nor could the Deep thy mighty aſhes hold, 

The Deep that ſwallows Diamonds and Gold, 

Fame ev'a thy ſacred Relicks, does purſue, 

Richer than all the treaſures of Perx- 

While the kind Sea, thy breathleſs body brings 

Safe to tke bed of Honour, and of Kings. 


__ — 
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An Epitaph on the Earl of Sandwich |" 


Ere lies the Duſt of that illuſtrious Man, 
That triumph't o're the Ocean 3 
Who for his Country nobly courted death, 
And dearly ſold his glorious Breath, 
| " @:| 
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Orma word, in this cold narrow Grave 
Sandwich the Good, the Great, the Brave, 

] (Oh frail Eſtate of Sublunary things !) 

Lyes equal here with Fxglands greateſt Kings: 
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T break of day poor Celador: 
A Hard by his Sheepfolds walk*t alone, 


His arms a croſs, his head bow'd down, 


_—_ 


_ His oaten pipe beſides him thrown, 
| When Thzrſes hiddenin a Thicket by, 
| Thus heard the diſicontented Shepheard cry. 


-” 


E I. 


What is it Celadon has done, 
That all his happineſs is gone ! 
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The Curtains of the dark are drawn, 
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And chearful morn begins to dawn, 
Xetin my breaſt tisever dead of night, 
That can admit no beam of pleaſant light. | 


ſ11. 
You pretty Lambs do leap and play ls 
To welcome the new kindled day, Is 


Your Shepheard harmleſs, as are you, 
Why is he not as frolick too ! 
Tf ſach diſturbance th' Innocent attend, 


How differs heftrom them that dare offend ! 
1v. 
Ye Gods ! or let me die, or live, Lil 
If I muſt die, why this reprieve? - ow 


| It you would have mellive, O why 
Is it with me as thoſe that die / 
I faint, I gaſp, I pant, my eyes are ſet, 
My Cheeks are pale and 1 am living yet,” | 
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Ye Gods ! I never did withol 
4 The fatteſt Lamb of all my fold, 
But on your Altars laid it down, 
And with a Garland did it crown. 
Lit in vainto make your Altars ſmoke? 
Is it all one, to pleaſe, and to provoke? 


V I. 


Time was that I could ſit and ſmile, 
Or with a dance the time beguile, 
My ſoul like that ſmooth lake was ſtill, 
Bright as the Sun behind yon hill, 
Like yonder ſtately Mountain clear, and high, 
Swift, ſoft, and gay as that ſame Butterfly. 


- .3S- 
But now Within there's Civil war, 
In arms my rebel Paſlions are, 


[V 


Their 


F $5 

Their old Allegiarce laid aff de, 

The Traitors now in Triumph ride; 
That many headed monſter has throne down 
It's lawful Monarch Reaſon, from it's throne, 


VIII 
See unrelenting Sylvia See, 
All this, and more is long of Thee 4 
Fcr e'r | ſaw that charming face, 
Uninterrupted was my peace, 


Thy glorious beamy eyes have ſtruck me blind; 
To my own Soul the way I cannot find; 


I X, 


Yer isit not thy fault nor mine, 

Heav'n is to blame, that did not thine” 

Upon ns both with equal rayes, 

It made thine bright, mine gloomy dayes, 
To Szlvia beanty gave, and riches ſtare, 
All Celadoz!'s offence is; he is poor, 
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Valucky ſtars poor Shepheards have, 
Whoſe love is fickle Forthne's Slave: 
Thoſe golden days ate out of date, | 
When every Turtle choſe his Mate :* © 
Cupid that mighty Prince thenuncontrou! d 
Now like a little _ 5 "DEGEM and fold. 


W 2 : 
4 
F 


%. 


On 4 Death by: Mr. Pelham 
_ Humfries. \ 5 
5s. 


_- "Ve yau. not ard bhe hidcons Grade: 
The Shricks, and heavy mone 


That ſpread themſelves o're all the penſive Plain. z 


L 1) 


And rent the breſt of many a tender Swain: 
| Twas for Amintas, Dead and gone. 
pk) G Sing 
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F" Sing ye forſaken Shopbajeds, ſing His Praiſe 

In careleſs Melancholy Layes, 

Lend Him a little doleful Breath - 

Poor Awintas | cruel Death! 

'T'was Thou could' {t make Dead words to ive, 
# Thou that dull numbers could'{t inſpire 
I | ., With charming Voice, and tuneful Lyre, 
| ThatLife toall, but to Thy ſeff could'ſt give; 
E * Why could'ſt 7hox not hy wondrous Art bequeath 
F Poor Amint as : { Cruel Death! 
"'Sing;pious Shepheards, while you may, 


. 
* Before th'approaches of. the Fatal Day : 
] » For you your ſelves that ſing this mourful Soxg, | 


Alas! e're it belong, 
Shall, like 4-i-tes Breathleſs be, \ 
Though more forgotten in the Grave, than He. 
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The «M iſtake 


SONG. 


; [ Heard a Young Lover interrible pain; (leaſt, 
From whence ifhe pleas'd, he might ſoon be res 
He Swore, and he Vow'd again and again, 
He could not out live the turmoils'of hisbreaſt ; 
But, alas, the young LoverlI found (ground, 
Knew little h:w cold Love would prove under - 
Why ſhould I believe, prithee Love tell ne why, 
Where my own Fleſh and Bloud muſt give me the | 
Lye! (brave, | 
Let *em rant waile they will, and their Deſtinies - | 
They 1find their flames vaniſh on this ſide the graves | J 
. F or tho' all addreſles on purpoſe are made 
To be huddled 26 Bed, ——'tis'nt meant, with aſpade* 
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The Increduloys. 
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'Le, nee believe for Strephor' coke | 

mrs mas rit's fond pretences be) 

Is not a ſlave to mutability, 

The Moon and that alike of change pattake z 
| Tearsare week, and cannot bind, : 

3 Vowes alaſs ! but empry Wind - 

4 2 | The greateſt Art that Nature gave 

- Toth Amorous Hypocrite to make him kind, 
 Longe're he dies will take it's leave, 


Had you but ſeen, as I have done, 
Strephon 5 tears, and heard his mone, 
How pale his Cheek, how dim his Lye, 
©.As if with Chloris he reſoly d to Dye; ; By 
Anc 
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And whenher ſpotleſs Sonlwas fled * 

| Heard his amazing praiſes of the Dead ; _- 2 3 
Yet ina very little time addrefs - 
His flame to another Shepheardelſs, 

lna few days giving his Love the Lye, 


you'd be as great an Infidel a>, 


mes — ad m—_—_— — 
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&  PVeeping at Parting. 
SONG, * 
| 
O gentle 0r:4n4, g0, 
Thou ſeeſt the Gods will have itſo 


Alaſs! -Alaſs! *tis muchin vain 
Of their 11] uſage to complain, 


To curſe them when we want relief, 
 Leflens our courage not our greif; 
Dear O0rian4 Wipe thine eye, 

- The Time may come; that thou, and - 

nc Ba! Shall | $ 


LY 


| fn meet again, "16ng, Tong to prove 
*- What Vigour abſence adds to love, 

* Smile Orianathen, and let me ſce, 

3 ow look again which ſtole my liberty. 
3 } [. 


| But ſay that 0r;ane die, EE / 
And that ſad moment may be nigh, 
The Codsthat for a year can lever, 


a wed Y” 


IF it vlcaſ: them can part us ever, 


They that refreſh, can make us WwEeP, R 
And into Death can lengthen ſleeps  +{|F 
Kind Oriana ſhould I hear | 


The Thing I ſoextreamly fear, 
"T will not be ſtrange, it it be faid, 
Afeer a while, I too, am dead. 


In 


| Weep Orzane Weep, tor who does know, 


Wd 


* Whether we cr ſhall meet again below, 
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The deſperate Lover, .. 
Mighty King of Terrors, come! Br 'Y 
Command thy Slave to his long heme: 2 


/, Great SanQnary Grave/ to thee: 
In throngs the miſerable fliez ' - 


2 pe 
4 - 
- ' 


Encircl'd in thy frozen arms, 

They bid defiance to their harms, 
Regardleſs of thoſe pond'rous little things, ©. + 
That diſcompoſe th'uncaſie heads of Kings, - 

I 'L 


_— 


In the cold earth the Pris ner lies 
Ranſom'd from all hismiſeries, Ww 
Himſelf forgotten, he forgets 
His cruel Creditors, and Debts 3: * > _ 
And therein everlaſting peace. , 
_ Contentions with their Authors ceaſe, 


| . 
Ih _ = © 4 q 


That none can force: a deſperate man to Live, 


w 4s 


"A earfe of graſs or Mondment of Srone, 
—_ ho the petty competition, Ms | 

: Il EC: / 

"The diſappointed Lover there, - 
Breaths not a ſigh nor. ſheds atear j- F. 
With-us (fond fools) he never ſhares . | 

" 4 hn fad perplexities and cares; _ 

The willow near his tomibe that grows 


- 


Revives his memory, not his woes, . 
. Or rain, or ſhine, he i is advanc't above - -/ 
Ti affronts of heaven, and ſtratagemsof Love. 
| Tv. 
Then mighty King, of Terrors come 
' Command thy {laveto his long home. 
| And thou my friend that lov'ſt me beſt. 
** Seals tp theſe eyes that brake my reft 
Put ont the lights, beſpeak my knel!, | 
And then eternally farewel, 5 


'Tis all the amends our wretched F ates can give, 


4 


7. be. F atigne. 


A $0 NG. 
; "Then fond World, and all thy Wiles, F 
' Thy hanghty frowns, and Treache rus imiles”.. E. ; 
They;that behold thee with my eyes. os" I 


EE LID . 


Thy double dealing will deſpiſe : + » 
From thee falſe world; my deadly Foe, ; 
Irto ſome Deſart let me go; T5 A 
Some gloomy-melancholly Cave, | 
Dark and ſilent as the Grave, 
Let me withdraw; wherel may be 
F rom thine i impertinencies free : 
| There when hear the Turtle grone, 
How ſweetly would Lmake my mone ! ! | 
|| gitid Philomel would teach me there 
Thiel ſorrows pleaſantly to bear : 
| There could I correſpond with none - 
© | But Heaven, and my own breaſt alone. 
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The Reſolve. 
$0NG. 
I. 


Ad Phillis neither charmes, nor Graces 


More than the reſt of women wear, 
Levell'd by Fate with common faces, 


i Yet Daz0r: could elteem her fair, ) 
I I. | 

Good natur'd Love can ſoon forgive 
Thoſe petty injuries of time, 1 
Ar;? ::1 th affronts of years impute 
| 1 o her misfortune, not her crime. N 

"Tk 
| Wedlockpur's love tpon the wrack, 

3 b Makes it confeſs *tis {{11] the ſame oh 

3 Anicy age, as It appear d, . 
do 


At firſt when all was lively flame. 


ae ds 
102 FARES 


Jf Hymen” s ſlaves, whoſe ears are bor” d, 
' Thus conſtant by compulſi on be, 
Why ſhould not choice indear us more 


ff 


Than them their hard neceſſity, 
; ve. 7 $\ ; 
plallic ! *tis true, thy glaſ om run, '/ i; 
But ſince mine too keep $ equal pace, 


My filyer hairs may trouble thee, 
As mach as me thy ruin'd face, _ _ 
87 » 
Then let us conſtant be as Heaven, [ 
Whoſe Laws inviolable are, 
Not like thoſe rambling Meteors there. 
That foretel ills, and diſappear. 
-J V II. 
So ſhall a pleaſing calm attend, 
Our] ong uneaſie Deſtiny, 
So ſha'l our loves, and lives expire 


From Storms and Tempeſts ever free: 
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. Love's Brave. 


SONG. 


T Hy ſhould we murmur, why repine 


X Phillis at thy fate, or mine 2 
| Like pris ners, why do we thoſe fetters ſhake; 


Which neither thon, nor I can break ? 


Bravel y chaſtiz d their ſurly Deities. 


There is a better way to baffle fate, lt 
If Morlals wonld but mind it, 

And'*tis not hard to find it: In 

Who would be happy, muſt be deſperate z 

He mult deſpiſe thoſe Stars that fright 

Onely Fools that dread the night, My 

Time and chance he muſt out brave, 
He that crouches is their Slave. Te 
Thus the wiſe Pagays ill at caſe, : 


{> 


Mo 


he 


The Expe@ation. 'I 


- -$ONG.- 
2, U" 

Hy did I ever fee thoſe glorions eyes 

My famiſh' t Soui to Tantalize? _ 


[hop d for Heay'n, which1 had lately ſen, / 
But ne'r Perceiv' d the Gul ph. Heyy 


Invain for bli did my preſumptjons ſcek, 
My love mens... 1-{.--iom 4 
I could not hold my tongue , af} 27 
My heart fo feeble that I'durſt wi ſpeak, 
| mzid 063 001ÞK 
Tet why do Imy conltitntion blame | 
Stnce all my heart is out of frame ! 
Twere better (ſure) my paſſion to appeaſe, 
With hopeto palliate my diſeaſe : 


TO 7 [mts 


And 


Andetwill be ſomething like Tranquility: 
--To hope for that 
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EP I muſt not compaſs yet 
And make avertusof Necef ity. 
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Coriivons ; converted. 
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Ty Coridon a Slave did lie,” 
"Eikcvigedis $ his Phillis eye, 
How did he fi ioh'l' h6\ ws did he grone. j 

How melancholy was his tone | F | 

He told his ſtory. to the woods.” _ | 2 n 


And wept his paffion by the fouls; : 
' But Phillis, cruel Phillis;too too bla: 


IS north ſafferings, nor his flame 5 


? Would have had him, But he would none of her.” 
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Then Coridozreſolv'd no more 
His Miſtreſs mercy to implore 3 — RC 
How did he laugh, how did he ſing ! 
How did he make the forreſt ring ! 
Hetold his conqueſts to the woods, 4 
And drown'd his paſſions in the flotidss © 
Then Phillis, cruel Phillis, leſs ſevere ' 82 ©! 


; 
| 
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= Ood faith I never. was but once ſo mad 
To dote'upon an idle weinar's face, 
And thenialas! my fortune was'ſo bad 


Toſce another choſen in my place, 
Wie, i: And 


-. And yetI courted her Fme very ſure 
|. | With Love as true as his __ rank as pure. 


ir 


k- - But if Lever beſo owl again FI "RR 
* Toundertake the ſecond Part « of love, | ; | P : B 
To reaſſume that moſt unmanlike Paing... EE . 
Or after ſhipwrack do the Ocean - ca nk 
My Miſtreſs muſt begent! e kind, and free >. 
Or Tlebeas indifferent as ſhe... 11. 1. 1 
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F dine” Beauty; - 
SON 6. - 
| I: 
S-poor' 2#r27;s fate alone” 
Hard by:aRivulets flowry ide; : 
Enviours atiNature's new born OM 8 c 


Her flighted felf, (he thus refleQedon, | 
TERA | : | Alaft ; 


U. 


POEMS of 4 
i 1 4 
flaſs/ that Nature ſhould revive 
Theſe flowers, which after Winter's ſnow 
Spring freſh againand brighter. ſhew, 


But for our fairer Sex 0 ill contrive ! a 


III 


* [Beauty like theirs a ſhort liv'd thing, 
On us in vain ſhe did beſtow, 
Beauty that onely once can grow, 
| An Autumn has, but knows no ſecond Spring, |} 


bs 
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4 DIALOGUE. 


Cloris and Partheniſſa. 


> oy [2 


I Hy doeſt thou all addreſs deny 2 | 
| . Y Y Hardhearted Partheniſz, why 2 


if | H | See 


gn 
_* 
* "He 


$ ' See how the trembling Lovers come, 
© That from thy lips expeCt their doom. 


I bp. Chloris ! Thate them all, they know, 
1 = Nay I have often told them fo; 

| T heir filly politick's abhorr'd : 

|  Tſcornto make my {lave my Lord: 

C. But Strephoz7s eyes proclaim his love 


'Too brave, tyrannical to prove, 


P. AhChloris! when we lofe our pow'r 
We muſt obey the Conquerour. 


* TItis no bondage to obey : 

1 - P. But if like Nero, for a while, 

- With artsof kindneſs he beguile ; 
How ſhall the Tyrant be withſtood ! 
When he has writ his laws in blood! 


C. Love, (Partheniſſa) all command's 


It fetters Kings in charming bands, 
AHlars yields his arms to Cupid's darts, 
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C. Yet where a gentle Prince bear's ſway. 


And 
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And Beauty ſoften's ſavage hearts. 
Chorus, 


if nothing el can pull the Tyrant down, 
Kill him with kindneſs, and the day's your own. 


py” 200 


A Dialogue. 
Orpheus and Euridice. 
Orphens; 


Uridice, my fair, my fair Puridice! 


| os love, my joy, my life, if ſothoft be 
In Plato's Kingdome anſw.. me, appear 
And come to thy poor Orpheus. — 

Eur. OhI hear, 
[ hear, dear Orpheus , but I cannot come 
Beyond the bounds of dull Elizinm.. 


[cannot- — 

or%And why wilt thou not : draw near? 
Fs there within theſe Courts a ſhade fo dear 
As he that calls thee? 
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Exr. No, there cannot be 4M | 

N ' Athing ſo lovely in mine eyes as thee. 

: Orph. Why comes not then Exridice #— 
Eur. TheFates 

The Fates forbid, and theſe eternal Gates 


Never unbarr'd, toleta prisner go, 


Deny me paſſage, nay grim Cerberus t00 

Stands at the doorn— | ; 
Orp. But cannot then 

They that o're Lethe go, return agen 2 

Eur. Never, oh never / 


Orp, Sure they may, let's try * | 
IF Art can null the Jaws of Deſtiny. 

My Layes compacted T bebes, made every Iree 

Looſen it's roots to caper, come let's ſee 6 
_ What thou andI cando? 

+ Chor, Perchance the throng 

Of Ghoſts may be enchanted with a long 

And mov'd to Pity, 
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© þ _ Ear, Hark the hinges move 
The Gate's unbarr'd, I come, I come my love. 


Chorus amborum. 
Twas mulick, only muſick, could un-ſpel 
Helpleſle, undone Exridice from Hell, 


pm. 


py — — ———— — 


T he Bachelors $ ong. 


Ike a Dog with a bottle, falt ti'd to his tail, 
Like Vermin in a trap, ora Thief in a Jail, 
Or like a Tory in a Bog, 
Or an Ape with a Clog - 
Such 1s the man, who when he might go free, 


Does his liberty loſe, 
For a Matrimony nooſe, 
And ſells himſelf into eaptivity 3 4 
The Dog he do's how], when his bottle do's jog, 1,,— [ 
The Vermin, the Theif, and theggry in vain 
| Þ H 3 Of 


POEMS. 


- Of {the trap, ofthe Jail, of the Quagmire complain,” 
But welfare poor Pug 4 / for he playes with his 


Clog ; ; 
| And tho' he would be rid on't rather than his lite," 


| Yer he lugg's it, and he bug s it, as a man does his 
Wife. 6 


T be Second partua 
$ 0 NG. 


Ow happy a thing were a wedding 
and a bedding, 


b: fa man might purchaſe a wife 

-  Foratwelve monthanda day ; 

VB Butto live with her all a mans life, 

' Foreverand foray, 

4 "Till ſhe grow as grey as a Cat, 

4 Good faith Mr. Parſon, Ithank you for that. 


Advice 


Advice t0 an Ol 1 man of F 7xty res? 


about tomarty a Girle of fexteen, 
SONG. L- 1 
F; 
Ow fie upon him! what is Man, 
Whoſe life at beſt is but a ſpan? 
When to an inch it dwindles down, 
Ice in his bones, ſnow on his Crown, 
That he within his crazy brain, 
Kind thoughts of Love ſhould entertain, _ | 
That he, when Harveſt comes ſhould plaws 3 
And when'tis time to reap, goſow, _ ® 
+ Whoin imagination only ſirong 
Tho'twice a Child, can never twice grow young, 
I ; 
- Nature did thoſe deſi ign for Fools, 


T hat ſue for work, yet have no tools. : 
Hy . What 
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'Thecooleſt Lover's frequent bliſs 
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What fellow feeling can there be 
In ſuch a ſtrange diſparity ? 
Old age miſtakes the youthful breaſt, 
 Lovedwels not there, but intereſt : 
Ala Good Man! take thy repoſe, 
Get ribband for thy thumbs, and toes, 
Provide thee flannel, and a ſheet of lead, 
Think on thy coffin, not thy bridal bed. 


The SLIGHT. 
CI 
EN | S 


Didbut crave that 1 might kiſs, 
If not her lip, at leaſt her hand, 


And rude is ſhe that will withſtand 
* That inoffenſive liberty ' 
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Shee ( wool you! thiok it Jin a fume 
| Tarn d her about and left the room, 
Not ſhe, ſhe vow'd not ſhe, 
| x” 
Well Charieſſah then (aid I, 
If it mult thus for ever be, 
I can renounce my ſlayery, 


And ſince you will not can befree, 
Many a time ſhe made me dye, 
Yet (would you think't)T lov'd the more, 


But T'le not tak't as heretofore, 
NatI, Ile vownotT, 
The PENITENT 
"0 OMG 
I 


Ad I but known ſome years ago 
What wretched Lovers undergo. 
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| The cds and the ſtorms that riſe 
} ' Fromtheir beloved's dangerous eyes 
|  Withhowmuchtarment they endure 
3 That Ague, and that Calenture ; 

1 Long fſinceI had my error ſeen, 


. 


. Long fince repented of my fin : 
Too late the ſouldier dread's the Trumpets ſound 


| Thatnewly has receiv'd his mortal wound. 


But ſo adventurous was 1 
My fortunes all alone to try, 


Need's muſt L kiis the burning light, - A 
| Becauſe it ſhin'd, becauſe *twas bright, D 


My heart with youthful heat on fire, 
I thought ſome God did me inſpire; 
And that blind zeal emboldned me, 
T attempt Althea's Deity 3 
Surely thoſe happy pow'rsthat dwell above; 
Or never courted, or enjoy'd their love, 


Ye 


'The Defiance. 


SOgGE. 5 
) E not too proud imperious Dame, 
Your charms are tranſitory things, 
May melt, while you at heaven aim, 
Like 1car#s's waxen wings 3 
And you a part in his misfortunes bear, 
Drown'd ina bolnp Ocean of deſpair. 


It EE 
You think your beauties are above 
The Poets brain, and Painters hand, 
| Asif upon the throne of Love 
You onely ſhould the world command : 


[Yet know, though you preſume your title truez 
There are pretenders, that will Rival you. 


There's 


ITT 
There's an experieric'tRebel Time, 
And in his Squadrons Poverty 5 
There's Age that wy | Salong with him 
A terrible Artillery :® 
| | Andif againſt all theſeHou keep't thy Crown, 
7 / Th Uſurper Death will make thee lay it down, 


iy 
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The Surrender. 


SONG. 


|| Yeild, I Yeild / Divine Althea, ſee 
z How proſtrate at thy feet I bow, 
_ Fondlyin love with my Captivity, 

So weak am I, ſo mighty thou ! 

Not long agol could defie, 

_ Arm'd with wine and company, 

" Beautic's whole Artillery : 


Quite yanquiſh! t now by thy miraculous Charms ; : 
Here 
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Here fair, Althea, take my arms; 
[For ſure he cannot be of humane race 
That can refiſt ſo bright, ſo {weet a face. 


——_— 
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The VVbim. 
SONG 
I 


Hy ſo ſerious, why ſo grave? 
Man of buſineſs, why ſo muddy > 


Thy ſelf from chance thou canſt not ſave 71 

With all thy care and ſtady, E 

Look merrily then, and take thy repoſe ; q 
For'tis to no purpole to look ſo forlorn, 


Since the World was as bad, before thou wer't bor 
And when 1t will mend who knows ? 


And a thouſand year hence'tis all one, E ; A 
Tfthon lay'ſt on a Dunghi), or ſateſt on a Thrones” 
| IT 
To be troubled to beſad, 
 Carking Mortal 'tis a folly For 


PEP 4 F- TT. "uy 
le, Ee 7 ONT 1 
ABA f 
27% » 


», nb a : : > 4 that? . _—_” WOO We "FRE 
- . >," -* 2 "78% 5 $ Ch0us A 
: K+ - 4 : F x : 
, hs "IP 
- Ne - 
- - th - . 
5-405 3 5 _ * 
4 . 
_ \ « 
4 


= Forapoundof pleaſure's not ſo bad 
Mi As an ounce of Melancholly : 
Since all our lives long we travel towards Death,, || Þ 
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 Letusreſtus ſometimes, and bait by the way, 
«Tis but dying atlaſt; in our race let ns ſtay, h 
And weſhan't beſo ſoon out of breath, 


Sit the Comedy out, and that done, (down: | © 
When the Play's at an end, let the Curtain fall | 7 


The R tNEGADO. 
| $0NG. 
= 


* TY Emov'dfiom fair Urazza's eyes 
k.. | Into a village far away: 


Fond 4ſtrophil began to ſay, 
Thy charms Uranial deſpiſe 3 
" Go bid ſome other ſhepheard for thee dy, 
That never underſtood thy Tyranny. 


Ye 
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Retarn'd 
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Return'd at length the amorons Swain, 
Soon as he ſaw his Diette, 
Ador'd again, and bow'd his knee, 
Became her ſlave, and wore her Chain ; 
-. | The needle thus that motionleſs did ly, 
1 | Trembles, and moves, when the lov'd Loadltone's 
nigh. 


—J 


Pairttis Withdrawn. 
= . 


Did but ſee hers and ſhe's ſnatclvt away, 

| Tfind I did but happy ſeem ; 

So ſmall a while did my contentments ſtay, 
As ſhort and pleaſant is a dream < 

Yetſuch are all our ſatisfacions here, 

They raiſe onr hopes, and then they diſappear, 
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II natur'd Stars that evermore conſpire + Y 
To quench poor Strephons flame, | {7 
To ſtop the progreſs of his ſwitt deſire, 
And leave him but an Aery Name 5 bs 
Why art thou doom'd (of no prentences proud) 
Ixion'like thus to embrace a Cloud ? 
IIt 
Yet why ſhould $trephox murmur, why complain, ' 
Or envy phillisher delight, 
Why ſhould her pleaſures be to him a pain, | 


Eaſter perhaps out of his fight ? 
No, Strephor no! If Phillis happy be, 
Thou ſhould'ſt rejoyce, what e'r becom'sof Thee 


IV, 


Amidſt the charming glories of the Spring 
In pleaſant Fields and goodly Bowers 6 


In» 
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fidulgent Nature ſcems concern'd to bring 
All that may bleſs her innocent hours, 

While thy diſaſtrous Fate has ty'd thee down 

[To all the noiſe and Tumult of the Town. | 


V. 

Strephon that for himſelf expects no good 2 

To Phillis wiſhes every where; 

Along ſerenity without a Cloud, 
Sweet as theſe ſiniles of = fofant year, 


Fas.) 


May Hal:yousr in hor hoſome 113d their neff 


J = 16 ; _ 
What ever i{torms {3:1 4: 'compolc my brealt. 


The Mialecontent, 
$ O IN G: 


Y 1/5, © Phillis! Thou art fondly vaith 


_ My wavering thoughts thus to moleſt, 
Why ſhould my pleafare be the onely pain, 
I That 


'» 


ag #7 £14 "A ES EN TORN 
C v I 258 * 
F. -m 


/ : 6 " OI Cf nets AN Eq FP", 4 . 
Py Ws , ” x 7 dan EK ns Ea HEE. et. Jad bd, pes: BEES IL 5 . "= ©. + aha 3, 
<4 £ 0 "uy q a GR Io Cab 2 Cs [21 ANCITS: SOD - Es SSC! =. TOS TT 3 WE Orin" 
22 WR 10 SONG Ft OLA , hes IRS . 5: I <P cn OE OE "> OP" Re R2s CS rf Ri oo 
2 6 F A £ / : : < : 
Ly 5 WAY.” 2. <4 Zo3%.- 0 S453," Tr a £ = 
iS 1 ra a 5 +> I ERESY b 
Li F TI we CAME, Fas tone] > RG q 
SAS Ft oY; i 5 
- : ky Wo WES I 2 _ , 0 \% 4 Fa 
S-- ; 
od * 
-. . - 2 
y . 6 . . » , 
”y 


_ That muft torment my eafie breaſt ? 


Tf with Promethess I had ſtolPn fire, 
Fire from above, 


As ſcorching andas bright, as that of love, 
I might deſerve Jove's ire, 
A Vulture then might on my liver feed, 
| Brit now eternally I bleed, 
And yet on Thee, on Thee lies all the blame, 
Who freely gav'ſt the fewel and the flame. 


T he indifferent 
SONG. d þ! 


Rithee confeſs for my ſake, and your own, 


Aml the Man or no? . : 

If Iam he, thou can {t not do't too ſoon, 2 
If not, thon can(t not be too ſlow , 

It Woman cannot love, Man's folly's great | 3 

'YourSex with ſo much zeal to treat 5 © 


But 
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But if we freely - "Þ to = 
Our tender thoughts and ſpotleſs love, 


Which nothing ſhall remove,. 
And you deſpiſe all this, pray what are you? 


The H axBouR 
 80NG. 
\. Tedious hopes ! when wi'l the ſtorm be o're! 
When will the beaten Veſlel reach the 
ſhore! 
Long havel ſtriv'n with bluſtring winds and tides, 


_ Clouds o' re my head, Waves on my ſides ! 4 
Which in my dark adventures high did fivell, = 
While heaven was black as hell, 7 

.Q Love, tempeſtuons Love , yet, yet at aſt, 
Let me my Anchor call, 
” And for the tronblesI have undergone, 


© bring me to a Port which [ Tug call my own. E 
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The Unconcerned. 


SONG, 
Ow that the world is all in amaze, 
Drums, and Trampets rending heav 1s, 
Wounds a bleeding, Mortals dying, 
Widdows and Orphans piteouſly crying 5 
Armies marching, Towns 1n a blaze, 
Kingdomes and States at fixes and ſeven: 
What ſhould an honeſt Fellow do, 
Whoſe courage, and fortunes run equally low # 
Let him live ſay till his glaſs be ren, 
 Aseaſily as he may, (ther, 


* , Let the wine, and the ſand of his glaſs flow toges 


For Life's but a winters day 3 
Alaſs from Sun to Sun, 
The time's very ſhort, very dirty the weather, 
And we lilently creep away, 
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\MLct him nothing do, be could wiſh undone; 
—= FAnd keep himſelf fafe from the noiſe of Gun, + 
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The I mmoveable. 


SONG. 
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\ X F Hat though the Skie be clouded o're, Ln, 3 
\ And Heav'ns Influence ſmile no more ? * 
Though Tempeſts rife, and Earthquakes make - 
The giddy World's foundation ſhake ? 

A gallant breaſt contemns the feeble blow 


5 | Of angry Gods, and ſcorns what Fate can do; : 
IT. h 


What if Alarums ſounded be, 


And we muſt face our enemy, 
if Cannons bellow ont a death, | 
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Or Trumpets woo away c our bp ' 
'Tis brave amicft the glittering Throng to die, 


- N ay bangs like to fall with Company: 
111 
Thenlet the Swordman domineer, 
J can, nor Pike, nor Muſket fear $ 

| Clog mewith Chains, your envies tire, 
ForwhenTwill, I canexpire; 
And when thepuling fit of Lifeis gone, 

The worſt that cruel man can do, is done. - 


Ot to the Hills where Cedars move . 
Their cloudy head, not to the grove 
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» [| Nor Tempe which the Poets made 3 1 
 Þ' Not onthe ſpicy mountaines play; - 


Or travail to Arabia: 


I aime not at the careful throne, 
Which Fortunes darlingsfit upon ; ? 
No, no, the beſt this fickle world can give ; A 
[Has but a little, little time to live. ; 


T TE. 
\ But let me ſoar, O let me flie 
/ Beyond poor Earths benighted eye, 

' Beyond the pitch ſwift Eagles towre,” 
Above the reach of humane Power ; 
Above the Stars, above the way, 
Whence Phebas darts his piercing ray; 
O let me tread thoſe Courts that arc, 
Sobrighr, ſo pure, ſo bleſt, fo fair, 

Asreither thou, nor Imuſt never know 
On zarth, 'tis thither, thither would I go. 
I 4 The 


«oats Spe” et 


The Cordial. 
In the eat 1657. 


SONG. 
T 
Id you hear of the News (O the News) how 
3 it thunders ! : 
3 . Dobut ſee, how the block headed Multitude won, IF 
ders! : 
One fumes, and ſtamps, and ſtares to think upon If 
What others wiſh as faſt, Confuſion. | 
One ſwears we're gene, another juſt a goinp 
While a third fits and -; _ 


'Till his half blinded eyes, 
Call him pitiful Rogue for ſo doing; 


\ 


Let the tone be what 'twill that the mighty Ones, I 
utter, | 

Let the cauſe be what *twill why the poorer, ſort 

| . mutter 5 

I care not what your State confounders dQ, 


Nar what the ſtout repiners undergo : 
I cannot whineat any alterations ;_ 

Let the Swede beat the Dane 

Or be beaten again, 
What aml 1n the Croud of the Nations? 


FD. 
What carelI if the North and South Poles comes to”. 
gether ; 
If the Turk., or. the Pope's Anticheifions or nei- 
ther; 
If fine 4/ir £4 be (as Naſo ſaid) 
From mortals in a peeviſh fancy fled - 
Rome, when *twas. all on fire, her People 


mourning, 


"Twas 


M ts. 
R IT was a an i Einperoy could ſtand 
"With his harp in his hand, 


<, Sing and play, while the City was burning 
" &% 


6 
>; 
"> od IS. 


Celadon on Delia ſenging. 


L ().. lia! forTknow tis ſhe, 
4 It muſt be ſhe, for nothing leſs could move 
My tuneleſs heart, than ſomething from 4bove. 

I hate all earthly harmony - 
Hark, Hark ye Nymphs, and Satyrs all around ! 
Hark how the batled Eccho faints ; ſee how ſhe dies 
Look how the winged Quire all gaſping ye $ 


At the melodious ſound 3 5 
See, while ſhe fi ings 
How they droop and hang their wings! 
Angelick, Dela ſing no more, 
, Thy ſong's to great for mortal ear ; l 
Thy charming notes we canno longer bear : | 


© then in play to >the World, gi eq ears; 
| 4nd Jeave us {ſtupid as we were :belpre, 
; Fair Delia take the fatal cYice, 

Or veil thy beauty or ſuppreſs thy Voice. 


His paſſions thus poor Celador betray'd, 
| When firſt he ſaw, when he firſt he heard the loyely 
L Maid. = 


The Advice. = 
3.7 RR. } | ©. 
I. | 


Oor Celia once was very fair | 
P A quick bewitching eye ſhe had, 
Moſt neatly look't herbraided hair, 
Herdainty cheeks would make you mad, 4 
Upon her lip did all the Graces play, 
q And « on her brealt ten thouſand Cupids lay 4 
3 Then 


{& 


3 5 


| b "Then many a dot Lover came 
L From ſeventeen: till twenty one, 

E Each told her of his mighty flame, 

4 But ſhe (forſooth ) affeted none, 
One was not hanſome, t' other was not fine, 
This of Tobacco ſmelt, and thar of Wiae, 


I I I: 
3 ' But tother day it was my fate, 
I  _ Towalkalong that way alone, 


L. I ſaw no Coach before her gate, 

3 But at the door I heard her moane, | 
4 | Shedropt a tear, and fighing ſeem'd to ſay ] 
* Young Ladies marry, marry while you may ! ; 


_ 


rf : IRS * a KS VE - - 
p $0 ot 4 $4 «A RET Gy ; FO L 
5 CEE TOES 5 oe fe 1h bo S837 + EE < 1 Les 
5 er OS EE Fg ge REESE inet} at rn IO; 
? EY bY DT NE benny > o) 4 Gs % . Sx ; YO WT ab ez a. £ 
IE SEE a3 : " MOI OO OG ID OOTY 
4 Wop em dy PR. WL ra Ge Dime EV 
I - [4 ) F x 5 "Ss £3 : hs 4 0 9 Woh E 
n 3 8 » a 1:*S847 F £7 
> ; 7% : - _ 
q Y A 4” 7 ws w P -- hy + 
6 * 4 vw FR! &/ SEN, | "4% ? 2 d % 
. | 5 Says. TO. 4 E 
LS » 4 ». 
0 $ [4 A 3 -þ 
$2.) "fe To) ” us $ 
4 = _— 2+: iy s 4 4 
"| % 4248" %.. 5 ; 
_ ® ” 
if 
, 
& 


'To Mr. Sam: Auſtin of Wadham Col. Oxon 
onhis moſ uninte{ligible Poems, 


S 7 R, 
N that ſmall OY of time ſtole, to look 


On th'obſcure depths of your myſterious Book? 
(Heav'n biefs my eyelight!) what ſtrains didI ſee 
What Steropegeretick Pottrie ! pF 3 
What Hieroglyphick words, what all, 
In Letters more than Cabaliſtical / 

We with our fingers may your Verſes ſcan, 
But all onr Noddles underſtand them can 


| No more, than read that dung fork, pothook hand. 
That in* @rec#'s Colledge Library does *The Devite 


hand wrire 
| ing in 
{tand. p Queen'sCol. 
ee, Library at 
The cutting Hanger of your \ wit I can't ſee, Tomek] 


For that ſame ſcabbard that conceals your Fancy : 
Thus agblack velvetCaſket hides a Jewel 

And a dark woodhouſe, wholeſome winter fuel; 2? 
Thus | ; 
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M Fleas ſhould take 'ern, and I'de not exempt/em, 
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Thus John T vadeckin ſtarves our greedy eyes, 


By boxing up his new found Rarities ; 
Wedread A&zors Fate, dare not lock on, 


When you do ſcowre your skin in Helicor ; 
-We cannot (Lyncews like) ſee through the wall 


Of your ſtrong Morter'd Poems; nor can all 
The ſmall ſhot of our brains make one hole in 
The Bulwark of your Book, that Fort to win. 
Open your meanings door, O do not lock it! 
Undo the Buttons of your ſmaller Pocket, 
And charitably ſpend thoſe Argels there, 
Let them inrich and aCtuate our ſphere. 


Take cfi our Bongraces, and ſhine upon us, 


Though your refplendent beams ſhould chanceto ||, 


tan us, * 


Had you butſtvln your verſes, that we might | 


Hope in good time they would have come to light; 
And feltI not a ſtrange Poetick heat 
Flaming within, which reading makes me ſeat, 


Becauſe | 


ERE” nes 
F5W%s 6s 52 _ 
4 


Ele en Hb AE 
«42386 ACC aa ac & 
#» a IS RF FF F. ” P 6 REES TIE TERS my "x Os. - UITR F420 #22 >. W's ” k Pogo 
ERR RPE Rent or”, = EONS MORE 2 as Bebo : - To te, PRs png re 5 oP PO VE oy Ou OST. 4 
LE > 3 n Cab Wl n pF 1 2865,"-*4 . REST £75 SIPS; 7% 457 a> bb 5 Ov 
F LEP. 7 CY a CEE as 3 BR "X $7  Y FE 4 Pa Oy "p-- $6," 44% SR et > 
" & g E ” Trix 0 f fr 
Q , A 5 % , mY =, Wn 
- . o 


| Becauſe they be tw Quibus lumen la. | 
| 1thought to have commended ſomething there, 


- But all exceds my commendations far, 
 Icanſay nothing; but ſtand ſtill, and ſtare, 
And cry O wondrous, ſtrange, profound, and rare © 
Vaſt Wits muſt tathome you better than thus. 
| You merit more than our praiſe: as for us 
The Beetles of our Rhimes ſhall drive full 
faſt in 
The-wedges of your worth to everlaſting, ' 
My Much Apocalyptiqu” friend Sam. auſtin. 


\ 


To my Ingenious Friend Mr. V Vil 
liam Faithorn ox h;s Book of Draw- 
ing, Etching, ard Graving. 


\ apo 
et 
*- 


CC? Hould I attempt an Elogy, or Frame 
4 J Paper-ſtrufture to ſecure thy name, 


The 
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S The lightening of one Cenſure, one ftern frown - 
| Migh quickly hazard that, and thy renown, © ' | - 
2Þ - But this thy Book prevents that fruitleſs pain, 
b . One line ſpeaks purelier Thee,then 'my bet ſtrain, 
1 "I myſteries ( once like the ſpitefal mold, -_} 
| Which bars the greedy Spaniard from his Gold.) 

| Thoudoſtunfoldin every friendly Page, 


Kindo the preſent, and ſucceeding Age. 

That Hand, whoſe curious Art prolongs the date 
Of. frail Mortality, and Baflle's Fate 

” With Braſs and Steel, can ſurely potent be, 

| Torear a laſting monument for thee : 

' For my part [prefer (to guard the Dead) 

A Copper-Plate beyond a Sheet of Lead. 
 Solong as Braſs, ſo long as Books endure, | 


l 


3 
A 
+» 
's 
d 


> < 


ld a. 


So long as neat wrought. Pieces Thou 're ſecure, 
3 A [ Faithorn ſculpſit] is a charm can ſave 
”, Fromdulloblivion, anda gapeing grave, 
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0nthe Commentaries of Meſlire Blaize 
\ de Mentluc. To the Worthy Tranſlas 
tor Charles Coten, E[q3 


[ TE that adi aptly write of warlildd men, 
| | Should make his Ink of blood, a fyord his 


Pens 5 


4 


At lJeaft he muſt their memories «dl 

Who writes with leſs than Xaro's mighty Muſe : 

All (Sir ) that I could ſay of this | great Theme 
(The Brave A#t/uc) would leſſen his eſteem ; 

| Whoſe Laurels zoo much native ye! dure have 
Toneed the Praiſes vulgar Cl aplets crave: e& \-Þ 
His ownbold hand, what it durſt write, durſt do, 
Grappled with Enemics, and Oblivion t00'5 


Hewd his own Monument, and grav'd thereon, 
- Its deep and durable inſcription, 
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- 13O 
oy oy ou (Sir) whom the valiant Ai OWesS, ſh 
His ſecond Life, and Conqueſt o're his Foes - 
111 natur'd Foes, Time and Detraction, 

What is a Stranger's Contribution! 

Who has not ſuch a ſhare of vanity; lo 


Todream that one, who with ſuch indu [try 4 
Obliges all the world, can be oblig'd by me, Wy 
4 m__ s 
If 
eA Charatterof a Belly God, |, 
Catins and Horace, | 
Horace. | fr 
Hence Brother Caſe, ang whither bonne h 
AW i © - Y 
Ca. 0h, Sir, you muſt excuſe me, I'm in haſte,) W, 
7 dine with my (Lord Mayor) and cant allow ds 
Time for or eating DireCt ory now, FU 
- ThonghlI muſt needs confeſs, I think my Rules (F: 
| Would 


Ponms: 


| JFouldy prove Pythagoras and Plato Fools.- | : 
:Hor. Grave Sir, I muſt acknowledge, tis a crime 


fro interrupt at ſuch a nickof times 


Tet ſtay 4 little Sir, it is no Sin 5; 
Tou 're to ſay Grace &re dinner can begin 3 yes 
Since you at food ſuch Virtuoſo are, 
Some Precepts to an hangry Poet ſpare. 7” hl 
Ca. I grant you Sir, next pleaſure t'ane in. cating? 
[s that (as we do call it) of repeating; {oro 
[ſtill have X3zching Syſtemsin my mind, 
And from my Stomachs fumes a brain well lin'd, 
{ Hor, Whence pray Sir learnt you _ ingedivan 
arts, 
[From one at home ,or bird from forbigu parts 8 
Cz. No names Sir (Tbeſeech yon,) that's foul 


play, 


| We ne'r name Authors, only what they fog] 


\ For Fees chulſe long, the round are out of fas 


| © Unſavotiry and diſtaſteful to the Nation (ſhiorf 


'Ere fince the brooding Kamp, they 're addle tooy 
W 3 — 6 Ys 


moot 


4 


"In die long Egg lyes Cock a Joodle2dow: 
;chuſe Coleworts planted on a ſoile that J dry, 

c "i they are warſefor th! wetting (verily. :) | 

- 2. © If friend from far ſhall come to viſit, then .. 

: -< thou would(t treat theWight x with mortalHes, 

© Do'nt thou forthwith pluck offthe cackling head, 

© And impale Corps on Spit as ſoon as dead ; 

eFor fo ſhe will be #9#gh beyondall meaſure, 

*And friend ſhall make a trouble of a pleaſure, 

« Steep't in good wine let her her life ſurrender, 

© O then fhee'leat moſt admirably tender. . Fo 

4 © Muſpromes that grow in meadows are the beſt 

© For ought I know there's poyſon in the reſt, 


5, © He that would many happy Summers ſce 


CLet him cat Mulberries freſh off the Tree, 
© Gather'd before the Sun's too high, for theſe 


© Shall hurt his ſtomack leſs than Cheſhire Cheele. 

6. © Aifidins (had you donetothad undone ye) 
wane his morning'sdraughts ofSack with Honey; 
Cut he did 11], to empty veines to give 
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s — Potion for a Lenitive. 
: * If any man to drink do thee iavcigle1 in, 


: _ whet thy whiſt'e with ſom2 good Methegli y 7 
'8, *If thou art bond, 1nd in continual doubt «I 
© | © Thouſhaltgetin no more till fome get out, 
*The Muſele, or the Cockle will unlock 
© Thy bodies tranck, and give a vent tO rock, 
© Some ſay that Sorrel Steep't in Wine will do 
5 But ta be ſure, put in ſome Alves too. 
9. * All ei-fih (with the growing 140902 increaſt) 
4 A ever, when ſhe fills her 0rb,the beſt; 
D * But for brave Oyſters, Sir, exceeding rare, 
* They arenat to be met with every where 5 
*Your Wall feeet Oyſters no man will prefer 
eBefore the juicy Gra(s-green Colcheſter 3 
* Huogerford Craw(ifh match me 1f you can, 
: _— no ſuch crawlers in ths Ocean. (think 2 
* Next for your Suppers, you (it may be) | 
: ' * goe's no more to't, but jul eat and drink; 


© 


*Butlet me tel. y-2u Sir, and tel} you plain, 5 
L Ex Tos 


A POEMS: 


© To drefs'em well requires a man of brain; = 
> © His Palate muſt be quick, and ſmart, and ſtrong, 


1 £ - fauce, a very Critick in the tongue. 

* He that payes dear for F;h, nay though the 
b. beſt, = 'S 
; e May pleaſe his Fiſbmonger, more than his Greſt, 


 ©If hebe ignorant what ſauce is proper, 


4 by Ther's Machiavelin the Menage of a Supper. 
| 12, © ForSwinesefleſh, give me that of the Wilde 
q Boar, © _ 
E Parſu'd and hunted all the Forreſt o're ; , 
© - *Hetothe liberal Oke ne're quits his love, 
« And when he finds no Acorzs, grunts at Jove ; 
*The Hampſhire Hog with Peaſe and Whey that”, 
ted 1 C , 
<St1'd up,is neither good alive nor dead. 
13. © Thetendrels of the Yine are Sailads good c 
c It when they are inſealon underſtood, 
| 24. © Tf ſervants to thy board a Rabbet bring, 
Be wiſe and in the firſt place carve a wing. 
I5. When 


F 
7 


Fo 5, * When Fiſh and Fowl areright, and at juſt 
age, | ; 
*A feeders curioſity t aſſiwage, 
'If any aſk, who found the Myſtery? 
#fLet him enquire no farther, Iam he. 
16. $ Some fancy bread out of the Oven hot, 
c Variety'sthe Gluttor*s happieſt lot. 
17, *Its not enough the #ize you have be pure, 
*But of your 0ylas well you ought be ſure. 
rs. ©1f any fault be in the generous Wine, 
(Set it abroad all night, and 'twill refine, 
© But never ſtrein't, nor let it paſs through /ier, 
*77ize will be worſe for that, as well as Women, 
19. © The Vintner that of Malaga and Sherry 
*With damn ingredients patcheth up Canary, 
* With /ezregatve things, as Pigeons egge, 
c Strait purifies, and takes away the dregs. 
20, © An'ore-charg'd Stomack roaſted ſhrimps will 
eale, 


K 4. The 


136 "POEMS. 


| *The Cure by zettnce is worſe than the diſeaſe, 
” 21.To quicken appetite it will behoove ye ' 
* Tofeed couragiouſly on good Anchovie. 
22. © eſs phalia Ham, and the Bolognia Sawſage ; ) 
'*For ſccond or third courſe will clear apaſlage; 
© But Lettuce after meals / fie on't, the Clutron 
*Had better fe ed upon Ram JallyMutton. 
b.* T were worth One's 5 while in Palace Ur in Cot- 
rage | bu © 4 Rn 
 *Right well to know the lundry ſorts of Pottage; 
© There is your F rench Pottage, Nativity broth, 
© Yet that of Fetter laze exceeds them both 3 
© About a limb of a departed Tup 
*T here may 5 ou ſee the green herbs boyling up; 
© And fat abundance ore the furnace floate,' 
c Reſembling WWhale- Ozlin a G reenland Boat, 
24% © The Kentiſh Pippi 1n's beſt, 1 dare be bold, 
©That ever blew: cap s oftard. mongerſold. 
-03e ©Of Grapes] l:ke the Raiſins of the $1 SUM. 
" Iwas the | Fi !f (F' immortal Clory won, 
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By mincing Pickle Herrings with theſe Raiſins 
* And Appless' 'Twas I fetthe worlda gazing, - + 
» When once they taſted ofthis Hogan Fiſh, © 


5 Pepper and Salt enamelling the diſh, —- - - + 
26,<*Tis i] to purchaſe great Fiſh with great 
matter, | v3 ©) 

© And then to ſerve it up in ſcanty platter; - DEI 


< Nor is it lefſe unſeemly ſome' believe, 

* From Boy withgreaſy fiſt drizkto receive, 
# But the cup foul within's enough to make 

* Aſgueamiſh creature puke and turn up fomach.. 
2 7, Then Brooms ang Mn and the Flanders 

Tyle, | 

Theſe muſt be had too, or the Feaſt you fait: 
Things little thought on, and not very dear, 


© And yet how much they coſt one ina year! 
ae. © Would {l tnou rub Alablaſter with hands fa- 
ble, 2 


«Oc ſpread a Diaper cloth on ad; Irty Table £2 
« More coft, more worſhip : Come: be a la mode 


© Embeliſh 
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84 «Embeliſh —_ as thou wouldſt do an Ode, 


Hor. 0 learned ſir, how greed3ly Theay 
This elegant Diatriba of good cheer ! 
Now by all that's good, by all provant you loves 
By finrdy Chine of Beefe, and mighty Jove, 
"4 do conjure thy gravity, let me ſee 


' The marithat made thee this Diſcovery 


For he that ſees Original's wore happy 


Than him that draws by an ill fav our d Copy, 


O bring me #0 the man, Tſo admire! 
The Flint from whence brake forth oe ft Ss of 
fire, : 
What ſatisfaFion would the viſton ME 2 
<.; Fiweet the ſtream, much ſweeteris the ſpring, 
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The Diſappointed. 
Pindarique Ode. 


STANZA | 


Ft havel pond ered in my penlive heart, 
, ry When even frem my ſelf I've ſtoll'n away, 
And heavily conſidered many a day, 
The cauſe of all my anguiſh, and my ſmart : 
Sometimes beſides a ſhady grove, 4 
(As dark as were my thoughts, as cloſe as was my -_ : 
Lo) | | 
Dejedted have walKk't alone, 
Acquainting ſcarce my ſelf with my own moan, 
OncelI refolv'd ondaunted]y to hear, 
What *twas my Paſſzozs had to ſay, 


'o find the reaſon of that uproar there, 
And calmly, ifI could, to end the fray : 
No ſooner was my reſolution known 
| But I wasall-:Confufion 
Fierce Anger, flattering Hope, and black Deſpair, 


Bloudy Revenge, and moſt ignoble Fear, 
Now alto gether clamorous were, 


ERES 
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_ My breaſtaperfet chaos grown, 
"Amaſs of nameleſsthings together hurld, 


- Liketh' formleſs Ezbrio of the unborn world, 
Juſt at it's rouzing from eternal night, 
Before the great Creator ſaid, Let there be light, 
IT 


Thrice happy then are Bealts faid I, 


| That underneath theſe pleaſant Coverts 'y, 
They only ſeep, and. cat, and drink, 


They never meditate, nor think ; 


_, Or'if they do, have not "_ wnkeppy art 
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To vent the =. of their heare, * © Fs ol 
| They without trouble live, without diſorder die, 
Regardleſs of Eternity, 
I ſaid, I would like them be wiſe, 

| And not perplex my ſelf in vain, 
' |  Norbitethe unecaſic Chain, 
No no ſaid I, I will Phzloſophize ! 
And all theill natar'd World deſpiſe ; 

But whenT had reflected long, 

And with deliberation thought 
How few have practic'd , what they gravely : 
taught, = 

(Tho 'tis but folly to complain) ; 
I judg'd it worth a generous diſdain, 
And brave defiance in Pinderique Song; 
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